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ERDELR::-. 
OVIDIL NASONIS}- 

DE 


ARTE AMANDI: 
OR THE 


\RT of LOVE. 


The Proheme or Introdutftion. 


E-rhire be any inthis Multitude, -. _ _ 
That in the art of Love 1s du'l and rude, = Mn 

e let him-Read, and theſe my Lines rekcarſe, X 
e ſhallbe-madea Doftor by my Verſe. . > 
y artof Sails and Oars, Seas are divided, | 
y art the Chariot runs, by art love's guided; <- 
y art the bridle's rein'd in, or ler ſlip: "I 
i Jiphys by artdid guide th* Hemonian ſhip. 
And mehath Yew her Arts maſter made, 

jo reach her Science, and ſetup her trade : 7 
{nd time ſucceeding ſhill call me alone. x 

dve's expert Tipbys and Antemedon. 

ove 1n hiunſelf is apiſhand untoward, . 

et being a Child, I'le whip him whea he's frowa:d. 

chillesin his yourh was taught to run 
- Fa the ſitring'd Lute a ſweet diviſion, 


A3 By - 


By old Philirides, who by his kill 
To his fierce nature m 
Of him that oft his friends, and oft his foes 
ade quake, amveak old man could well diſpoſe. 
His furious rage was known to be a Suitor, 
And with ſubmiflion kneel unto his Tutor. 
FFacides by Chirtn was inſtructed ; 
— And by my artis Love himſelf conduQted, 
Both goddeſs ſons, Venus and Thetis joys, 
Both ſhrewd, both wa 
Yetthe ſtiff Bulls neck 
The proud Stecd chews the Bit which he doth ſcorn, 
And though/Loye darts mv ownheart cleaves afunder 
/ Yer by my art the Wag ſhall be kept under, 
And the more deep my flaming heart is found, 
The more I will revenge me of my wound. 
Sacred p10 witneſs of my flame, 
Behold thy arts I do not falſly 
Nor Clio, nor her Siſters have 
Whilſt feeding ſheep in Aſcra's Yalleys green. 
- Proud Sky, I teach of what I have been taſter, 
Love bids me ſpeak, Ile be your skilful Maſter, 
And what I ſpeak 1s rrue : thus I begin, 
Be preſent at my labours, Love's fair Queen. 


iſh, and unbappy boys. 
y thy Yoke is worn, 


Keep hence you modeſt Maids and come not near, : 
That uſe ro blaſh, and ſhamefaft garments wear, 
That have ſcant ruffs, and keep your hair unſeen, 
Whoſe feet with your white Aprons covered been. 
For Veſta's Virgins here no place 1s left ; 

My Muſe ſings Venus ſpoils and Love's ſweet theft ; 
Whar kind affe&ions Lovers thoughrs do pierce, 
And there ſhall be no fault in this my Verſe. 


THI 


| 


| 


4This is my aim; I'le keep within this ſpace 
1Whilſt thou liv'ft free'and arra Batcheler, » 
1To whom thy ſoul ſays, You alone content me; -. 


| 


| Irſt, thou thararta Freſh-man and art bent 
_ Tor bear Loves arms, and follow Capids rent, 


THEFIRST:.. 


B .O LO. K-: 


] 


_ © Find whom tolove: the nexc thing thou 7 _ 
| y 
:  Learnhaw to ſpeak her fair, to plead and woe: — 
Laſt, haymg won thy Miſtrifs to thy lure, 
Ile teach thee how to make thatLove endure : — 


And in this Road my Chariot wheel ſhall rrace. 
he love of one above the reſt prefer : — 


But ſuch a one ſhall nor from heaven be ſent thee: + 
Such are not dropt down from the Azure skies, 
But chou muſt ſeek her our with buſte eyes. V 
Well knows the Huntſ-man where his toyl to ſet, 
And in what Den the Boar his teeth doth whet : 
Well knows the Fowler where to lay his gin ; 
The Fiſher knows what pool moſt fiſh are in: 
And thou that ſtudieſt ro become a Lover, 
Learn in what place moſt Virgins to diſcover, — 
I do not hid thee ſail the Seas, to ſeek, 
Or travel far. to find one thou doſt like 3 + 
"0 "WW Like 


(4) 


Like Perſeus that among the Negroes ſought, 
And fair Andromeda from India nt 
Or Paris, who to ſteal that dainty piece, 
Travell'd as far as betwixt Troy and Greece. 

— Behold, this populous City in her pride 

Yields thee more choice than all the world beſide : 
More Ears of ripe Corn grow not in the fields, 
Nor half ſo many boughs the Foreſt yields : 
So many green Leaves grow not in the woods, 
Nor ſwim ſo many fiſh in the ſalt floods ; 
So many Stars in Heaven you cannot fee, 

- As there be pretty wenches, Rome, 1n thee, 
Fair Vemzs in the City of her Son 
I honoured, which Anas firſt begun. 


If in young Lafſes thou delight, behold, 4 


More Virgins thou mayſt ſee than can be-told, C 

If women of indifferent age will caſe thee, 

Amongſt a thouſand thou mayſt chooſe to pleaſe thee, 

If ancient women in the City be, 

-Matrons admired for their gravity : 

To find a Matron, Widow, or young Maid, 
walk bur at ſuch rime under Pompey's ſhade, 

When as the Sun mounts on the Lyoz's back, 

And ſtore ofall degrees thou ſhalt not lack; 

Or to that Marble walk which was begun, | 

And ended by a mother and her Son. 


OO 


Abroad, at noon, berimes, or evening late, | 
- That day which we to Lna conſecrate; | 
Or to the fifty Siſters Belus Daughters, | 
That all fave one made of their Husbands ſlaughters. 
Or that ſtme Holy-day we yearly keep, 
In which fair Venus doth for Adon weep 
" x Orin the ſeventh day ſacred more than all, 
Which the 7es Nation do their Sabbath call : 


Eee eee ee EE EEE - 


Qr! 


Or! 


_ 4 


(5) 


Or to the Mempbias Church, where many'# Vow, 

Is made to the Egyptian Tfs and her Cow; 

Or to the Market place which way 1s ſhort 

Women of all eſtates do there reſort. 

Repair elſe to the Pulpits, even the ſame — 

In which our learned Qrators-declaim ; 

Here often is the Pleaders tongue ſtruck dumb 
By-thoſe attraftive eyes that thither comes - 

There he to whom anothers cauſe 1s known, ” 
Speaking of that, wants words to plead his own. © 
Venus rejoycing ſmiles to fee from far 

The Lawyer made a Client at che Bar. 

But moſt of all I'would advife thee fiir + 

At the Play nme unto the Thearter, 

Where thou ſhalt find them thickin a great number, - 
The matted ſeats, and the degrees to cumber. 
Amongſt that goodly crew thou mayſt behold, 
Whom thou both lov'ſt, ſueſt to, and fain would hold. * + 
Look as the laden Ants march to and fro, 

And with their heavy burdens trooping go: 

Or as the Bee from flower to flower doth tlye, 
Bearing each one her honey on her thigh, 

And round about the fpacious fields to ſtray : 

So do the faireſt women to a play; - - 

That I have wondred how it could include 

Of beauties ſucha gallant multirude, 

There many a Captive fook hath conquered been; - 
Thither they come to ſee men and be ſeen. + 
Great Romulus, thou firſt theſe Plays contrives, - 
To yet thy widowed Souldiers SabineWives. 
Inxnofe days from the Marble houſe did waye, 
Noſal, no filken flag,' no Enfign brave: 

The tragick Stage in that age was not red, 

There were. no mixed colours tempered: 


A 5 Then - - 


(6) 
Then did the Scene want art, the hamely ftage 
- Was made of Graſs and Earth jnthat rude age. 
Round abour which the boughs were thitkly placed ; 
The people did not think themſelves diſgraced 
+ Of rough and heathy {ods to have their ſeats, 
— Made in degrees of fods and malily peats. 
Thus plac'd 1n order, every Roman (pr'd 
- Into his Virgins eyes, and by her fide 
Sat him down cloſe, and ſeverally did move — 
The innocent Sabizewomen to their love. 
And whilit the Piper Thaſcas rudely plaid, 
/ And by his ſtamping with his foot had made 
A f:gn unto the reſt, there was a ſhout, 
Whoſe ſhrill report pierc't all the Air about. 
Now with a ſign of rape given from the King, 
Round through-che houſe the luſt — fling, 
Leaving no corner of the ſame unſought ; 
'T1ll eyery one a frighted Virgin caught. 
Look as the trembling Dove the Eagle flies, 
Or a young Lamb when he a Wolf eſpies : 
Sorun theſe poor girls, filling the Air with ſhrieks, 
Emprying of all the colour in their pale checks. 
Oxe fear poſſeſt them all, but not one look ; 
This tears her hair, ſhe hath her wits forſook : 
Some ſadly fir, ſome on their mothers call, 
Some chaſe, ſome fly, ſome ſtand, but frighted all ; 
T hus were the raviſht Sabines bluſhing led, 
Becoming ſhame unto each Roma's bed : 
Ifany ſtriv'd againſt it, ftrazght her man 
x Would take her on his knee, whom fear made wan, 


And ſay, Why weep'ſt thou ſweer,whar ail'ſt my dear ? 


Dry up thoſe drops, theſe clouds of ſorrow clear 3 
X T'le be to thee, if thou thy grief wilc ſmorher, 
Such as thy Father was unto thy Mother, 


- 


Full}- 


l; 
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Full well would Romnlys his Souldiers pleafe, *-. 


To give them ſuch fair Miſtriſſes as thee, 

If ſuchrich wages thou wilt give to me, 

Great Romulus, thy Souldier I will be. 

From rhat firſtage the Theater hath been — 
Eyen like a trap to take fair Wenches in. 
Frequent the Tilr-yard, for there oft-times are 
Cluſters of people thronging ar the Barr : 
Thou fhalc not need there with thy 


| beckons... 
Of winking ſigns, or cloſe nods do Ry TK —S 


But where thy miſtriſs ſits, do thou abide : y 
If thou canſt not approach cloſe to her fide, 
As near as the place ſufters ſee thou ger, 
That none betwixt thee and her ſelf be ſet. : 


How to begin and break the Ice of ſpeech ; 


"If thou beeſt mute and baſhiul, I will teach 4%. X X — —<— 


Ask whoſe that horſe was, what he was did guide himz 
Whence came he ; if he well or ill did ride him? 


Which inthe courſe of Barries beſt did do ? 


And whom fhelikes, him do thou favour too. © 
When thou eſpieſt where Romes beſt gallants fit, - 


Applaud fair Venus, with thy Miſtrifs hand it, 
If duſt by chance upon her garments fall, 
Look with thy ready hand thou bruſh it all. 


And though none fall, yet look that without ſcoft x 


Thou with thy dutequs hand beat that none off. 
And let the leaſt occafion ſhew thy duty. XX 
None can be too ſervile unto a beauty, 

If her looſe garments hang down, that the skis: 
Lick up the duft, or fall into the dirt ; 

Offictous be to lift it up again, x 

And from the {luttiſh earth to bear her train. 
Haply 'thy duty may fo rewarded be. 

Thar thoy her foot or well hapt Leg maiſt ſce- 


F 
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y Beware that none behind her rudely cruſh her, 


y x 


Or with his hard knees or his cthows bruſh her. 
Small favours womens light thoughts captivate, 
And many 1n their loves make fortunate: 


# Softning a cuſhion, fanning the freſh air, 


Or to her weary foot adding a ſtair; 
Such diligence and duty often proves 


\ Great furtherance to many 1n their loves. 


Within theſe Liſts hath Cxpid Battle ſounded; 


Who others wounded ſaw, he has been wounded : 


As careleſs of himſelf he pries about. 

To know which conquers of the Champions ſtout; 
He feels himſelf pterc't with a flying Dart, 

And wounded ſore complains him of his heart. 
Oh what afſembly did there come to (ee 

Great Cxſar ſtand in all his Royalty ; 

Praifing his prizes in their ſhouts and $kips, 
Took in the Perſian and Athenian ſhips! 

From both ſides of the Sea, young Gallants came, 
And Virgins of all ſorts to ſee the ſame : 

Then was the City throng'd ; who could not find 
Ta that fair Crew a Saint to pleaſe his mind, 

Oh Gods! How many did kind fancy drive 
Strangers to us, us unto them to wive 
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Behold great Ceſar through the whole world famed ' 


Will add unto the Nations he hath ramed, 
The eaſtern Kingdoms hereto over-paſt, 
And they of all his conqueſt ſhall be laft. 
See where a ſtout Revenger comes in Arms, 


Whoſe haughty breſt the flower of honour warms 3 


That being buta Child leads war 1n chains, 

Burt more, than Children can, by war conſtrains. 
Ceaſe now to reckon up the-Hero's years, 

For Cars valour in his youth appeare. 


— 
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(9) 
The wiſdom which might well become the aged,” 
Shall in the ſelf ſame rank be equipaged: * 
That all the world may wonder one ſo young, 
Hath ſuch a ripe wit and ſo-quaint a tongue, 
Thy gifts out-ſtrip thy age, whoſe ſlow pace lingers - 
Such was his inſtant ſtrength, who 'twixr his fingers, 
Cruſht two invenom'd Snakes being 1n the cradle : 
What would he do being mounted on the Sadle? 
As great as Bacchus when his years yet green, 


+ Was in his power among the Inaies ſeen: 
' Caſar 1s heir unto his Fathers ſpirit, \ 


And his fore-Fathers vertues does inherit, 
With their auſpicious fortune proudly dight, 
Wars, and ſhall vanquiſh ſtill where he doth fight.--. 


 Suchbethe fates, and greatmuſt be his fame 


That ſhall wage battle under Cſars name. 
Live ſtill thou youth of young men being King, \ 
When old, then old men fhall thy praiſes ſing. 


| Revenge thy wronged Brothers, thy dead Father, - 


| Andto the Wars millions of _ gather, 
' Thy Father, and thy Countries 


ather 10d, 


/ Purthee in arms 'gainſt thy inſulcing foe. 


Thou bear'ſt Religious arms, ſo doth nothe ; 


| Wrong leads him forth, bur Juſtice fights for thee > \ 
ned ! 


; Iprop 


Behold the Parthians are already ſlain, 
The Eaſt yields Homage to the Latine train. 
Ceſar and Mars, both Gods, his Fathers both 
Make oy his journey, now he goeth ; 

efre his Conqueſt, and his praiſe 
In a rich ſtile unto the Heavens Ile raiſe. 
With my field words ſhe ſhall his Army chear, \ 
Which wkh their ſweet ſound ſhall enchant each ear. 
Whilſt I the Parthians flight deſcribe at large, 


! " Who backward ſhoot, as flying their foes charge : 
rad * ) y1vg ge And 
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(10) 
And of the Roman; reſolurion write; ; 
In vain poorsPerthian Souldier thou doſt fight, 
Mays the great God of arms forſake thy Drum, 
In vain thou hop'ſt by flight to overcome. 
In eneday ſhalr thou, faireſt of all things, 
Bedeckt with Gold; attended on by Kings : 
And drawn along: by four white ſnowy Steeds, 
To royalize thy a&ts and famous deeds: 
The whilſt thy troops of Souldiers round invirdns, 
The Captain of the enemy bound with Irons: ' 
Giving their legs to keep them from the flight, 
Whach they before «1d practiſe in their fight. 
The joyful young-men mingled with ſweet Laſles, 
Will croud and preſs to ſee him as he paſſes ; 


x And now being ci, no ſweet occaſion balk, 


Make roch of any thing toepter-calk : 

Though ignorant in all things all.chings know, 

And take upon thee tacxplain eachrfhow. 

As thus, That's Expbrates. that firſt proceeds, 

Having her head bound with a wreath of Reeds; 

Call the next Tigris with her hair all blue: 

Maids may be flattered, to think fe1gn'd things true» 

Say this preſents Armenia, Perſia ſhe 

In the next place ler Achemena be. , 

That.man' 1 

Speak truly, if thou canſt;z1f not diflemble, 
ence if you goto banquet and fir down 

To taft ſweet Viands and to drink a round, 

There may thy thoughts unto my art incline, 

Obſerving love more than the Crimſon Wine. 

Cupid himſelf, always inur'd to rapes, 


" * 


Hath with his own white hand preſt Bacchus grapes, 


Uaril his wings with ſprinkled wine made wer, 
He heavy firs, and fleeps where he 15 ſer, 


$a conqueror, captives they that tremblez 
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The dew from off ii: 


Truſt no made lights, 


Where thefair Foreſt 
In number-more than 


. 


Where Kingdoms 


Thou canſt not judge by 
Atthe broad Noom-tide when the Sun fhin'd rareſt, 
Did Paris ſay to Hellen, thou art faireſt,  _ _ 
The night hides faults, the midgight hour 15 blind, 
And no mis-ſhap't deformity can find. 

} Stones and dy'd Scarlet by the day we chuſe: 
The broad day and bright Sun in beauty uſe. 
Sometimes unto thoſe places task thy feet, 


(42) 


hers ſoon he ſhakes, 


Huntreſſes do meet 
Sea-ſands; elſe prepare 


e becn won by ſlaughtering 


Which from his. drc wacd wing thedry air takes 3 
But from his breaſt. ſon he cannot drive 
Love ſprinkled there, -though ne're ſo much he ſtrive. 


Wine doth prepare the ſpirits, heats the brain hot. «— 
Expels deep cares, makes ſorrows quite forgot 3 
Moves mirth, breeds laughter, makes the poor man - 
And not remembring need to laugh aloud ;_ 
Sets ope the thoughts, and crafrineſs doth banith, 
RejeReth art ; and at wines fight woes vaniſh, 
In wine hath many a young mans heart been took,.— 
Andborn away in, a fair Wenches look ; 
In Wine 15 luſt and rankneſfs ofdefire ; 
Joyn Wineand Love, and you add firs to fire, 
Chooſe not a face by Torch-lighr, bur by day. 7 
Only groſs faults ſuch ſplendors can bewray. . 
—_—_— deceive thine eye; - 
orch-light, nor in twy--=» - 


( proud, 


= 


' To the warm Bathes, where many a femaleare ; > 
There ſome or ether hurt by C:prds ſtroke. 
Where troubled waters with warm Brimſtone ſmoke, 
Miſtakes the wounds canſc, and exclaiming raves, 
Not blaming Love, bat thoſe unwholſome waves. 


See where Diana's grory Temple ſtands, (hands ; 


Becauſe 


(12) 


Becauſe ſhe Cid loaths and lives chaſt ſtil; | An 
Much people the hath (lain and much ſhall kill, wW 

—< Thus far my muſe hath ſung in divers ſtrains M 
Where thou mayſt find fit phace to ſet thy trans. - f ag 

£ My next endeavour is tolay the ground, He 


To atchieve and win the Miſtrifs thou haſt found. . An 


; - = —_— to their diſciplines. : | M 
| e ri&precept I enjoyn your ſence, In 
| » X Needfulto be obſery'd, is confidence: Th 
{—— Beconfident, thy ſuit being once begun, Sn 
And baild on this, they all are-to be won. - | Ga 
Firft ſhall the birds that welcome 1n the (ſpring, ' Th 

All mute and dumb for ever ceaſe to ſing: - | De 

The Summer Ants leave their induſtrious pains, | Bu 

And from their full mouths caſt their loaded gains4 gy 

The-ſwift Menalion hounds that chaſing are, If 

Shall frighted run back from-the trembling hare, i ww 

.- / Before a wanton wench once - tempted by thee, T7; 

| Poor Fool, ſhall have the hard heart todeny.thee.'. | yy; 

Stolen pleaſure, which to men 1s never hateful, * Nc 

if To women is now and at all times ever prateful, | To 
i The difference is, a maid her love will cover, - | Th 
” Men are more impudent and publick lovers : | An 

| —z Tis meet we men ſhould ask the queſtion ſtill, | Ti 


Should women doit, it would become them 111. - Th 
The Heifers ſtrength being-once ripe and and mellow, | yy; 
After the Bull ſhe through the field will bellow. | w] 
The Mare neighs after the couragious Steed, ! Un 

£. But humane Luſt doth nor ſo much exceed. | An 
Our flame hath lawful bounds, keeps time and ſeaſon 7F 1 
Nor beftialmade'like theirs, but mixt with reaſon; | or 
Should I of Bykizs ſpeak, whoſe hor defire | But 
Doth to her Brothers lawleGbed aſpire ? De 


| 
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| And when the Inceſtuous deed ſhe well ſuſpendeth, . 
With reſolution her ſweet life ſhe endeth. 

| Mirrha the love of her own Father fought, 

AﬀeRing him but not as daughters ought: 

Her body ina trees rough rind appears; 

| And with her ſweet and odoriferons tears 

Our bodies we e; theſe are the ſame, 

Mirrh of this Miſtriſs Mirrha bears the name. 

In 142 of tall trees and Cedars full, 

There fed the glory of the Herd, a Bull, ( grew, 
Snow white, ſave "twixt his horns one ſpot there 
| Save that one ſtain he was of Milky hew. 

{ This Bullock did the Heifers of the groves 


6. 


But moſt Pafpbae with adulterous breath - 


| Deſire to bear, as Prince of all their droves. 
a1ns 


ow, 


alc 


Enwvies the lovely Heifers to the death : 


} I ſpeak known truth, this cannot Crete deny, 


With all her hundred Cites builr on high. 

"Tis aid that for this Byll the doaring Laſs. 

Did uſe to top freſh boughs, and the young-graſs3 

Nor was the amorous Cretaz Queen ard 

To grow a kind companion to the herd : 

Thus through the Campaign ſhe is madly born, 

And a wild Bull to Mines gives the horn. 

| 'Tis not for bravery he doth love or loath thee, 
Then why, Paſiphae, doſt thou ſorichly cloath thee ? 
Why doſt thou thus thy face and looks Prepare, | 

| What mak'ſt thou with thy glaſs ordering thy hair? 

| Unleſs thy glaſs could make thee ſeem a Cow, | 

And how can horns grow on. thar render brow ? 

If Minos pleaſe thee, no adulterer ſeek thee; 

Or if thy Husband Mines donot like thee, 


OG. — 


+ Butthy laſcivious thoughts are ſtill encreaſt, 


Deceive him with a man, not with a beaſt. 
| '" Thus 


; Bur the 


- 
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Thus by the Queen the wild woods are frequented; 
And leaving the Kings bed, ſhe 1s contented... 

Touſe the groves born by the rage of wind,: 

Evenas a ſhip with. a fult Eaſtern wind. 

How often hath ſhe with anenvious eye 

Look'd on the Cow that by her Bull did lie, 

Saying, oh wherefore did this Heifer move 

My hearts chief Lord, and urge him to her love ? 
Behold, how ſhe before him joyful skips, 

And proudly jerting on the green graſs lcaps, 

To pleaſe his amorous eye; then charg'd the Queen, + 
See in theſe fields thatCow no more be ſeen. 
No ſooner to her pp; the ſpoke. 

Beaſt was had upto the yoke. 
Some of theſe ſtrumpet Heifers the (porn flew, 
And their warm blood the Altars did embrue ; 
Whilſt by the ſacrificing Prieſt he-ſtands, 


And gri - grit genre in her hands. 
Oft-pr  to.the. ut all vain,. | 
Ta -- their deities with blood of beaſts thus ſlain; 


And to their bowels ſpake, Go, go, be gone 
To pleaſe hing whom.I fondly dote upon. 
Now ſhe wiſh her (elf Europa, t 

Tobe fair 1o paſtaring in the Fen: 

T'a beaſt in ſhape, hide, hoof, and horn ; 
Only Exropa on a. beaſt was born. 

Atlength the Captain of the herd beguil'd 
With a Cows skin with curious art compil'd, 
The longing Queen obtain'd her full deſire, 
And inthe Chylds birth did bewray the fire. 
Had Cr2/a kept her from T byeftes bed, 

She had not with her Child been baniſhed ; 
Nor Phebus ſtopt his Car that ſo bright barned, 
And his Steeds back unto the Morning turned, 


—_ _— —O— 


Kin 
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} Whilſt their warm 


- 4 The greateſt miſchiefs womens Luſts ent engender. 
Mainz} Some of their hearts be cruel, though moſthe tender-- 
$ Womens defiresare burning, ſome F : 


Mens are more 


far, and leſs pr 
{ Then in my art proceed, nor doubt to enjoy vi 
And win all women be they ne're _ 


4 Uſe them by my'direions being learn'd _ y meg. 
{ Not one amongſt a thouſand wil I — 
Yet love Fray: to be urg'd by ſome In” 
| As well in chings which they deny as grant : 


But take thou no repulſe 3 Z 't nr a treaſure \ 

- To enjoy new delights and taſte freſh pleaſure ? 
Variety of ſweets are welcome till, 

{ And acceptableſt to a womans will: - 

They think that Corn bet in anothers field, 
Their Neighbours goat the (weeteſt milk doth PR 


| ( 15) 
I {| King Niſus Daughter that was held ſo fair, 
Stole from her Fathers head, the 
And hanging at the ſhip, was in her 
4 Chang'd toa Bird in voice, 1 and all. 

} Another Scylla was by Circr's ſpells | 

#4 Made a Sea monſter, and in the Ocean dwells; 

| Beneath whoſe Navel barketh many a Hound, | 
Whoſe ravenous gulf, like throats, Ship and Men - 

I The valiant Agamemnon that by Lan 
Fled the grear Ged of War, and did wakiiand 
Is 1 Nepture by Sea, behold alas he dies 

By's jealous wife a woful Sacrifice ; ; 

4 Who pines notthe bright Creuſa's flame, 

43 Wiſhing their alt tears might have 
4 Whocould but wee ay young 


ce hair 2- 


vende A fare P> 
pe  - 
$ their Mothers Garments®. | 


4 Why Phiness pur'ſt ap mk the ſtr1 eyes? wg. 
Tha! menlifieatt thy cum face ſhall plings ) ( 


( drown'# 
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Aiſgmſe. --.- 


} | 
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Bat firſt ere ſiege be to thy Miſtri6 laid, St 

/ Praftiſe to come acquainted with her Maid : He 

She can prepen the way, ſeek thy redreſs, Al 

And by her means thou mayſt have ſweet accefs.. M 

_. To her familiar ear your. counſel ſhow, 4-In 

And all your private pleaſures let her know: Ne 

Bribe her with gifts, corrupt her with reward, Bu 

Withher that's caſy which to thee ſeems hard. w 

” She can chooſe times, ſo times Phyſicians keep, | Be 
When inthy Miſtriſs arms thou Gl, 


, And that muſt be when ſhe is apt to yield, 


e mayſt ſleep ;. ' Th 
) What time the ripe Corn ſwells within the field. | 
> 


li x When banifht ſorrows from her heart remove, If i 
jr And give mirth place, ſhe lies broad wake to love. " Re 
1 While Tio was penſive, *rwas well fenc'd and kept, © | Fr, 
Ih Bur then betraid when they ſecurely flept : As 
'b Yet ſometimes prove her, when thou find'ſt her ſad, |} yg 
ja Mourmng her own wrong with ſome uſage bad... Car 
it Follow that numour witn tny nuent tongue, No 
She'l grace thee to revenge her former wrong. Bre 


a II 


| Her mind may the induſtrious Maid prepare, } The 
' And foftly whiſper, yet that ſhe may hear Is 

i Such wrongs no woman that hath ſpirit can bear : | Sol 

il » So ſhe proceeds to thee, lifts thy praiſes high, ; Anc 

jj Swears for her chaſte love thou art bent to die, * The 

j!, And there ſtepr in, and doubt not to prevail, | The 

kt Yet ere her furious anger hath ſtruck ſail, + Bur 

X Rage in that Sea delay conſumes and dyes, * Botl 

Like Ice againſt-the Sun; no grace deſpiſe ; Alw 

Fhat from the Hand-maid comes, with all thy.power,. | 'Tw 

Seek by convenient means her to deflower, | Hel 

| She is1nduſtrious and made apt for ſpcrrt, ! For 

And by her Office limits your reſort. | — 


(17) 
She, if her own counſel! may be cloſely kept, 

Her Ladies due would gladly intercept. 

All is hap hazard, though it be with pain, 

My counſel is from theſe things to abſtain. 

4 -I will not headlong over Mounrains tread, 

Nor following me ſhall any be mifled: | 
But of the Maid by whom thou ſend'ft'thy letter, 
With her care pleaſe thee well, with her face beztery 
Begin not therefore with the maid to toy, 

| Thy Miſtriſs love and fayour firſt enjoy. 


One \we>_Hnanr ay Grec _ _ art, 
Nor let my words winds t: 
: If thou haſt moy'd her once, take no dnial Y 
* Reſolve to a&, or neyer to make trial. 
From fearand blame thou art ſecure and-free, __. — 
As ſoon as the partakes the crime with thee, 
, You ſee the Bird that to the morning ſings, 
Cannot ſoar high when ſhe hath lim'd her wings. 
Nor can the ſavage Boar with briſled back 
Break thro' thoſe royls, his ſtrugling has made flack, 
| The fiſh that glides along the filver brook, | 
Is wy drawn, being wounded with the hook. 
{ Sohaving once but tri'd her, make her yield, | — — 
| Andnever part, but conquer, from the field : x = 
; The faulr being mutual, ing how ſhe fell, 
* The baſhful Girl will be w tell, — 
+ Bur ſhe can ſhew thee in familiar phraſe, , | 
' Both what thy vertuous Miſtriſs does and ſays. 
: Always be ſecret, ifyour guilt appear, , 
er,. | Twill in thy Lady breed perpetual fear. | 
| He is deceiy'd that thinks all-rimes avail 
; For Swatnsto turn the earth, Sca-men to fayl: 
| All ſeaſons are not kind when'men ſhould ſow, | 
R namRL maſt be pickr, -to haye your grain — 
She! of 
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(78) 
i, hs "Nor always is the ſurging Ocean fit, 
-\&# ne the Nell l frangfren ie p my ſailin it; 
i! or 151t always time fair Girls ro woe; 
hs abebay'e fo doth thy Maſter do, 
L- +  XOmir her Birth-day, and thoſe Kalends miſs, 
Wi. , Mars and Venus both abſtain to kiſs. 
c Art ſome forbidden ſeaſon being deckt 
With Princely *tire, uſe her with great reſpeRt. 
-Ta the cold Winter, when the Ple1ads reign, 
— uetethe Lrche ummeſthy nec 
Lightreſort am thy Sy, 
—— che'troubled Ocean drenches. 
Cx The r begin evenin that very day, 
When woful and lamenting Alia 
Looks on the Tragick Earth made crimſon red 
With the wild Romans wounds which that day bled : 
and hour % prod ce hend divine, 
mats men of P aleſtzne. 
*B lay *,cunlbharcnr 
And ſuperſticiouſly Nt works forſake ; 
Aboveall days ler thata black dey be 
Whey thou giv'ſt ought, or ſhe oth begof thee. 
"You ſhall have ſome 1nto your boſom creep, 
Who jeſtingly will ſnatch things they will keep, 
And by ſome andpretty wanton ſuit, .- 
To GEE -chemſelyes will leave-thee deſtitute. 
*Firſt when rhe Linnen-Drapet: brings his Wares, 
And lays, his pack wide 
She will} peruſe them as 
The whilft the Draper asks what will you buy ? 
Straight will ſhe crave thy judgment in the Lawn, 
Thou by degreesto ſhew thy skill art draws . - 
Then will ſhe kiG thee, pray thee ſhe may try it, 
Thaly her flattery thou art won to buy it; 


(19) 
iſt thou deny the wanton? ſhe will fear, 
FThis gift x1 lope hor ar 100 maſs ger : 
It * now; 1 oo eat 77 by 4. | 
And every wor with 4 
Haſt thou no Coyn aboutthee ? thou ſhalt ſend 
Tointreat it. by-a:Letter from thy Friend, 
What muſt I needs preſent her withthis cacket-? 
- FBecauſe that on her-Burth-day ſhe doth ask it? 
Then everyday ſhe wants, ſhe will be ſworn, 
TI Thar on thar very ſame day-ſhe was born, 
Or whenIſee her how ſhe ſadly weeps,  , 
$And feigning ſome falſe loſs muchſcekingkeeps,. 
As ifſhe had let fallſome precious thing, 
$ A jewel from her ear, her hand a'Ring : _ 
What's that to me ?-.or 1f I hear her pray 
'» {| To borrow thisor rhat until fomeday? _,_ 
What's lent is loſt, and to be found no 
Women things borrowed never will reſtore. 7 
Ten Tongues, as many Mouths cannot impart . | 
$ Half the (lights uſed-in the ſtrumper's, art. 
Make love with Letters and thy money ſave, 
And let them Wax, and Ink and Paper have ; | 
$ Keep what thou haſt, for words good words farrender; 
For flattery like falſhood ever tender, .— 
$ Fair words are cheap, what more thou giy'ſt is loſt; _ "La 
1 Flatter, ſpeak fair, 'tis done with little coſt. Fi —_ 
_ 2 Old Pram by intreaty Heffor wan, _ genifts; 
Which elſe Achilles never would have done, = 
4 Force is but weak, 'intreaty hath her odds. x 
So we intreat, but not inforce the Gods. 
A promiſe is.a charm to make Fools faty , 
Be full of them, promiſe no matter what. - * 
A promiſe is 4 meer inchanting witch, 
{By: promiſe *is an caly-mauier to be nd 


ps Ip 
| 


(#0) 
"The lope of gain will thy credit free, 
Hope is2 Goddeſs Rs RY endo 


Be always ziving, but your gifts ftill k 
” And thy delays 0 Fw well framed ſteep. 
So hath the barren field deceiv'd the Swain: 
So doth the Gamefſter loſe in hopes to gain. 
Love that on even hands 15 moſt pure, 
That which comes gratis doth encore. | 
/ Wrate firſt, and let thy p lines falute her, 
A Letter breaks the Ice of any Suitor : 
A Letter in a apple writ and (cnt, 
Won fair Cydippe to her Lovers bent. 
x x You Roman Youths all other toys reſign, 
Learn thggiberal arts and muſes nine : 
Not only as an Orator to declaim 
[Before the Judge and Senate , for the ſame, 
DEEDS 
Will ſpeed, ul all ap LONguee 
£ But poke not by the book, 'it breeds ance, 
To court inſt and fuſtian eloquence: 
None but a gull ſuch Baftard words will praiſe, 
Or in his ſpeech uſe an inforced phraſe. 
Who bur a Mad man elſe will with Orartions, 
Plead to his Loveand woe in Declamarions ? 
Liſe a ſmooth L 
/ X And in no ſtraining diſcourſe loye beſcech, 
| As if thou cam'ſt to ſpeak a ſtudied part. 
Burt as immediately ſent from the heart. 
If ſhe reje& thy lines, and ſcorn toread them, 


mw , bur that ſhe may in time, 
will with judging eyes peruſe thy rime, 


. * . 


. Give her, and ſtraight ſhe'l leave thee with diſdain, 
She expets no more, what's paſt ſhe counteth gain. 


, and accuſtomed Speech, 


But caſting them away, on the ground tread them 


1 


| 


» 
m { 7 
- 
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time the ſtubborn Heifers draw the wain, 


| In time the wildeſt Steeds do brook the Rain: 


Time frets hard Iron, 1n time the Ploughſhare's worn, 
Yet the ground's ſoft by which the ſteel is torn. 
What's harder than a , or what more ſoft. 

Than water 153 and yet by dropping oft 


7 The gentle rain will eat into the flints, 


And1n their hard fides leaves impreflive dints, | 
Do but perſiſt the ſuit thou haſt begun, y x —————— 


{ In time will chaſt Penelope be won. 


Long was it e' re the City Troy was ta' ne : 


+} Yet was it burnt at lenght, and Prian (lain, 


Hath ſhe perus' d the ſcroul thou didfſt indite, 

And will ſhe not as yet ananſwer write; 

Enforce her not, 1t 1s enough to thee, — 

That ſhe hath read it, and thy love doth ſee, ———— 
Fearnot, if once ſhe read what thou haſt writ, 

She will vouchſafe in time to anſwer it. 

Ar firſt perhaps her letter will be ſowr, 


{ And on —_— her paper ſeem to lowr, 


In which ſhe will conjure thee to be mute, 

And charge thee to forbear thy hated ſure ; 

Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forewarns, ſhe moſt defires, 
In froſty woods are hid the hotteſt fires. 

Only purſue to reap what thou haſt ſown, , \ 


A million to a mite ſhe 1s thy own. 


| If thou by chance haſt found her in ſome place, 


Down an her back and upwards with her face, 


Occafion ſmiles upon thee, thank thy fate, When 
Steal to her bed fide with a thieviſh gate : thow 
And having won, unto her wiſely bear thee, < meeteſt 
With watchful care that no EaveT-droper hear thee, {” © 
Or if ſhe walkabroad, without delay, , 


Be thou a quick-ſpie to obſerve her way. 
B keep 


A 
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'Keep ini her eye, and croſs her in the ſtreer, 
Here overtake her, at that corner meet; 

Then come behind her, then out»ſtrip her pace, 
And now before her, and now after trace : 

"Now faſt, now ſlow, and ever move ſome ſtay, 


) That ſhe may find thee ſtill firſt in her way 


Nor be afraid if thou occafion ſpy, 


_} To jog her elbow as thou paſſeſt by; 


When 
thow 
find- 
e[t her 
mn the 
The a- 


FEYT, 


Or if thou hap ro behold from far, 
Thy Miſtrifs crofling,o're the Theater; 


Hie tothe place, being there look round about tes 


) And in no ſear let her be found withour thee : 
No matter though the Play: thou do not mind, 
' Thou fights enough within her face ſhall find ; 
There ſtand and gaze, there wonder, there admire, 
\There ſpeaking looks may whiſper thy defire. 
Applaud him whom fhe likes, 1f thou diſcover 
In any ſtrain a true well acted Lover, ; 
>Make him thy inſtance, court her by all skill : 
"If ſhe riſe, riſe, if ſhe fir, fir-thee ſhll : 
Laugh when ſhe (miles, be penfive when ſhe lowr's 
And in her looks and geſtures loſe thy hours. 
$ Thy legs with eating pumice do not wear, 
Uſe nor hot Irons to criſp and curl thy hair; _ 
No ſpruce ſtarcht faſhions ſhould on Lovers wat, 


—- & Men beſt become a meer negle&ed gate. 


Blunt 7h/es came with no perfumes ro Crete, 
And yergreat Minos Daughter thought him ſweet 3 
Pheara did love Hippolytus, yet he 
Had on his back no Courtly bravery. 
Adonis like a wood-man flill was clad, 
Yer-V/?nys doated on rhe lovely Lad, 
x.Go near and handſome, comelineſs beſt pleaſcs, 
And the deſire of women fooneht raiſes. 


(23) 


Uſe a meet gate, thy garments without ſtaih, ,, 

Keep not ay face from weather nor from rain. 

Thy tongue. have wichout roughnebs, thy teeth cleat ;; 
And white, and let no ruſt inhabir there. 

Wear thy ſhooes clofe and fir, and not too wide z 
Cur thy br compaſs even on either fide: 

Ler no diſordered hairs here and there ſtand, 


But have thy Beard trimm'd with a skilful hand. 


| Make blunt thy nails, pare them and keep them low, 


wad Let no ſtiff hairs withm-thy Noftrils grow 2 — 
t 


re, 


Keep thy breath ſweet and-freſh, ' leſt rank 3c ſmell, x > 
Such 1s the air where bearded Goats do dwell. 

All other looſe tricks and cffeminate- roys, + 

Leave thou to wanton'Girles and jugling Boys. - 

Behold young Bacchus me his Poet names, 

He favours Lovers and thofe amorous fames 

In which he hath been ſcorch'r. Ir fo fell out, 

Mad Ariadne ſtraid the Iſle abour; 


{Being left alone wirhin that deſerr plain, | The 
Where the brook Dia pours 1nto the'main : Then? 
Who waking from her reſt, her vail unbound, Mt gs 
Her bare-foot a__ on the tender ground, Ari- 
Her golden hair diffolv'd, aloud ſhe raves, adne, 


ng on Theſeus to the diffus'd waves, 
h Theſeus, cruel Theſeus, whom ſhe ſeeks, 


*Whil'ſt ſhowers of tears make furrows in her cheeks. 
{She calls and weeps,and weeps and callsat once. 


Which mightto ruth move c'en the ſenſeleſs ſtones. 
Yet both alike became her, rhey both grac'd her, 

he whilſt ſhe ſtrives to call him, or weep faſter. 
Then beats ſhe her ſoft breaſt; and makes it groan. 

nd then ſhe cries, What, is fal eus gone? 

hat ſhall Ido? ſhe cries, what ſhalfI do? | 

nd with that note ſhe runs the Foreſt through. 

B 2 When 


(24) 
*When ſuddenly her ears might underſtand, | ah 
Cymbals and Timbrels touchr with a loud hand : He 
To which the Forreſt,” Woods and Caves reſound. | a, 
And now amaz'd ſhe ſenſeleſs falls to ground. He 
Behold the Nymphs come with rheir ſcattered hair Sor 
Falling behind, which they hke garments wear, | $0] 


And the light Satyrs, and untoward crew, Thi 
Nearer and nearer to the Virgin drew. An 
Then old Silenus on his lafie Afs' | Pra 
Nods with his drunken pate, 'about to paſs ! The 


Where the poor Lady all in tears lies drown'd, | tn y 


Scarce fits the Drunkard, bur he falls to ground, To 
Scarce holds the bridle faſt, but ſtaggering ſtoops , | T7, 
Following thoſe giddy Bacchanalian troops , Thu 
Who dance the wild Lavalto on the Grals , Nav 
Whilſt with a ſtaff he lays upon his aſs. How 
At length when the young Satyrs leaſt ſuſpet, YJGoo 
He rumbling falls quite from his aſſes neck , Be fi 
Bur up they heave him, whilſt each Satyr cries And 
Riſe good old/Father , goodold Father riſe. IDrin 
Now comes the God himſelf, next after him, Orw 
His vine-like Chariot driven with Tygers grim : She 1 
Colour and voice, and Theſeus The doth lack : Orif 


There would ſhe flye, and there fear pull'd her backer } 
She trembles hke a ſtalk the wind doth ſhake, 
Ora weak Reed that grows beſides the.lake. 

To whom'the God ſpake , Lady-take good cheer, 
See one more faithful rhan falſe Theſeus here. 

Thou ſhalt be wiſe to Bacchus , fora gift 

Receive high Heaven, and to the ſphears be lift, 
Where theu ſhalt ſhine a Star to-guide by night 
The wgndring Seaman in his courſe aright : 

This faid , {left that his Tygers ſhould afiray ett} 
The trembling Maid, : the God his Goach doth ſtay,Un ſon 


(25). 
Andleaping from his Chariot with his heels 
He prints the ſand; with thas the Nymph he feels: 
* |} And hugging herin vain ſhe doth reſiſt. _ 

He bears her thence, Gods can do what. they lift. . 
Some Hymen ſing, and Is fome do cry, 
| So Bacchus with the Maid that night doth lye: 
Therefore when wine ir plenteous cups do flow, 
| And thou that night unto. thy love doſt owe :.. 
| Pray tothe God of grapes, that inthy bed 
| The quaffing healchs donot offend thy head. 


| In wine much hidden. talk chou.maiſt 1nyent, W—— 


To give thy- Lady note of thy intent: Lone 
S 3 | To tell her thou art hers, and ſhe. is thine, aſd in 


Thus even at board make love-tricks. in the wine. =_ 
Nay, I can teach. thee though thy tongue be mute, 4 ng * 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to move thy ſate : driiks 
| Good language may be made in looks and winks, Ig 
Be firſt thar takes the cup wherein the drinks. 
{ And note the yery place her lip did touch, 
Drink juſt at that, letthy regard be ſuch : 
Orwhen ſhe carves, what part of all the meat 
She with her finger touch, that cat and eat : 
Orifchomccarve to her, or ſhe to thee, » 
badHer hand in taking it touch cmningy. 

lure, x— 


Be. with her Friend Familiar, and 
Itmuchavails to make thy love endure: . : 
When thou drink'ſt, drink to him above the reſt, 

race him; and make thy (elf a thankful gueſt. 

n every thing prefer him to his face, \ 

ough in his funQion he be ne'r ſo baſe. 

he courſe 15 ſafe, and doth ſecurene6 lend, 

or who ſuſpe&tleſs may not greet his Friend ? ( plain, 
etthough: the path thou. tread'ſt ſeem ſtraighr and 
tay,Pn ſome things ic is fullof rubs again. 

B 3 Dr.nk 


T, 


(26) 
{Drink ſparingly, for my 1mpoſe 1s ſuch, 
And in your fingling him take net too much : 


Ca- Carouſe not but with ſoft and moderate ſups, 
roſe Have a regard and meaſure in your cups; 
=": yet both the feer and thoughts their office know. 


- © \Chiefly beware of brawling, which may grow 
$5 By too much wine ; ſrom fighting moſt abſtain, 
In ſuch a quarrel was Eritydon (lain. 


Junkets and Wine were made for mirth and laughter. 
Sing- » Sing, If thy voice be delicate and ſweet. | 
Dance. If thou canſt dance, then nimbly ſhake thy feet, 
If thou haſt in thee ought that's more than commen, | 
Shew 1t; ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman. 
) Though to be drunk indeed may hurt the brain, 
Yet now and then I hold it good to fain, 
« xAnſtrud thy lifping rongue ſomerimes to trip, 
That if a'word mifplac'd do paſs thy lip, 
At which the carping preſence find ſome clauſe, 
It may be judg'd tha: quaffing was the cauſe. 
,- Then boldly ſay. how happy were that man, 
"> * Thar could enfold thee in his arms? and than 
Wiſh to embrace her in her ſweet hearts ſtead, 
Whom in her &ar thou raveſt to ſee dead, 
But when the Tables drawn and ſhe among 
The full crew rifing, thruſt into the throng, 
And ronch her ſoftly as ſhe forth doth go, 
x And with thy foot rread gently on her toe. 
----—— Now is the time to ſpeak, be not afraid, 
* * Him thavis bold both love and fortune a1d. 
,Doubtnot thy want of Rhetorick, true love ſhow, 
" Good words unwares upon thy tongue will flow. 
Make as thy tongue could wound thy ſoul with 
And uſe what art thou canſt ro win relief, 


: 


- 


prick, 


F 


( after; 
Where ſwaggering leads the way, Miſchief come 


Int( 
The 
The 


(27) - 
All women of themſelves ſelf-loved are, , » 
The fouleſt in their own conceits are fair: 
Praiſe them, they will believe thee: I have known > » / 
A meer diſſembler a true lover grown, 
} Proving in earneſt whart he fained in ſport. 
| Then, Oh you maids, uſe men gentle ſort: V 
Be affable, and kind, and ſcorn eſchew, 
freer) Love forg'd at firſt may at the laſt prove true. x 
! Let fair words work into their hearts, as brooks — 
rer,| Into a hollow bank that over-looks 
| The margent of the water: praiſe her cheeks, 
The colour of her hair commend and like, 
on, Her ſlender fmger and her pretty foor, 
Her body and each part that *longs unto't : 
And women, as you hope my ſtile ſhall raife you. , » 
I charge you to believe men when they praiſe you. 
For praiſes pleaſe; the chaſteſt Maids delight 
To hear their Lovers in their praiſe to write. 
| Zu and Pallas hate the Phrygian (oyl, 
{ Where Paris to their beauties gave the foll. 
Even yet they envy Venus, and ſtill dare her 
To come to a new judgment which 1s fairer. 
The Peacock being praiſed ſpreads his train, % x 
| Be filent, and he hides his wealth again, 
Horſes trapt richly praiſe them 1n their race, 
They will curyet and proudly mend their pace, 
| Large promiſes 1n love I much allow; ws 
{ Nay call the Gods as witneſs to thy vow : © * 
| For Jove himſelf firs in the azure kies, ) 
; And laughs below at Lovers perjuries, 
| Commanding Zolus to diſperſe them quite : 
Even Jove himſelf hath falfly ſworn, ſome write, 
By Styx to Juno, and ſince then doth ſhow * 


<, | Fayours to us that falſly ſwear below, 
Al B.4.- Gods 


: 
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[ 
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Gods ſurely be Gods, we muſt think they are, And 
To them burn Incenſe and due rites prepare : Yet 
Nor do they fleep as many think they do. And 
x y Lead harmeleſs hives, pay debtsand forfeits too {Ben 
Keep covenant with thy friend, and baniſh fraud. Leſt 
Kill not, and ſuch a man the Gods applaud. He t 
Say women none deceive, the Gods have ſpoken,, | And 
There 15 no painimpos'd on faith (o broken. | I cor 
Fallex*Deceive the (ly Deceiver : they find ſnares, | Wor 
failen- To catch poor harmleſs Lovers unawares. | Wha 
rem non Lay the like trains for them: Nine years ſome fain. | Was 
+ In Egyſt theredid fall no drop of Rain, | They 
A firs When Thratizs to the grim Buſiris goes, Wha 
kiles And from the Oracle this anſwer ſhows: | Phath 
Tþartius That Jouve muſt be appeas'd with ſtrangers blood, Yet 1 
* becauſe Theſaid Buſiris kill'd him where he ſtood : Ther 


be was + Ant ſaid withal, Thou ſtranger, . firſt art ſlain, Toft 
fra To appeaſe the Gods and bring great Egygt rain. Wenus 


67 In Phalaris Bull, King Phalaris firit laid {Gave 

the ſame work maſter that the Engine made: Now 

Both Kings were juſt, death deaths Inventers try, JA we 

And juſtly in thelr own inventions die. The \ 

- x So thould falſe oaths, by right falſe oarhs beguile, | JMov' 

' © And adeceitful Girl be canght by wile :  Achil, 

\ Then teach thy eyes to weep, tears perſnade truth, JAnd | 

And move obdurate Adamant to ruth. What 

Art ſuch eſpecial times, that paſſing by IWhe! 

Weep She may perceive a tear ſtand in thy eye, IVhat 

zo ber. , Or if tears fail, as ſtill thou canſt not get them, Whic 

With thy moiſt finger rub thy eyes and wer them, 9TWhy: 

..., .x:Who bur a fool that cannot judge of blifſes, _ y wt 

Kiſs ber. But when he ſpeaks will with his words mix kifſes? JICaft c 

n | Say ſhe be coy and'will give none at all, And 1 
Take them ungiven, perhapsat firſt ſhe'l brawl; # © 


Strive! 


(29) 
Strive and reſiſt rhee all che ways ſhe can, "IV 
And ſay withal, away you naughty man; 
Yet will ſhe aght like one would loſe the field, EN 
And ſtriving gladly be conſtrain'd to yield: 
{Be not ſo boiſterous, do not ſpeak too high: x 
Leſt by rude hurting ofher lips ſhe cry. 
| He that gets kiſſes with his pleading tongue, ,. .. 
And gets not all things that to love belong ; 
I counthim for a Meacock and a (ot, 
| Worthy to loſe the kiſſes that he got. 
| What more than kiffing wanted of the game,: x 
Was thy meer daſtardy, nor baſhful ſhame: ** 
They term it force, ſuch force comes welcome ſtill, —= 
| What pleaſeth them they grant ggainſt their will. 
Phabe-the fair was forc'd, ſo was her fiſter, \. 
Yer Pheht in her heart thank'd him that kiſt her. 
There was a tale well known how Hecubs ſon, 
To ſteal fair Heller through the ſtream did run; 
Venus who by his cenſure-won in Ide, 
{Gave to him in requiral this fair Bride : 
Now for another world doth fail with joy, 
A welcome Daughter to the King of Troy : 
'The whileſt the Grecians are already come, 
Mov'd with his publickwrong againft Zium : 
Achilles in a ſmoke his Sex doch ſmother, 
h, JAnd laystheblame upon his careful Mother. -. 
What makes thou great Achilles rozing wooll, 
When Palias in a cask ſhould hide thy $kull ! 
Vhat doth that Palm with webs and threds of Gold, 
IWhich are more fit a warlike ſhield ro hold? 
Why ſhould that right hand rock and ewig contain, 
y which the Trojan Heftor muſt be (lain? 
? (aſt off theſe looſe vails, and thy armour rake, 
And 1n thy haud the ſpear of Pallas ſhake, . 
ed B 5 This 


rrive: 


76 
(39) 
X, Thus Lady-like he with a Lady lay,  - 1 Le 
Till what he was her belly did bewray : Th 
—— Yer was ſhe forc'd; ſo ought we to believe, Ori 
/ Not to be ſo inforc't how would ſhe grieve ? Da 
When he ſhould riſe from her, ſtill would ſhe cry, Th 
Be ſe For he had arm'd-him and his rock laid by, An 
ya . And with aſoft voice ſpake Achille ſtay, | For 
| '** It istoo ſoon to riſe, he down I pray: ' We 
i And then the man that forc'd her ſhe would kiſs, ' Loc 
| K A. What force Deidamia call you this ? { Thi 
h 37 There 1s a kind of fear in the firſt proffer, | Sha 
Y But having once begun ſhe takes the offer, Fri 
| —Truſt not too much young men to thy fair face, Loy 
" Nor look a woman ſhould mereat thy grace. , And 
7 Firſt let a man with ſweet words ſmooth his way, Þ| Thy 
Be forward in her ear to ſue and pray. | Tot 
If thou wilt reap fruits of thy loves effeRs, Leſt 
« Only begin, 'tis all thatſhe expe&s. | Like 
So1n the ancient times Olympian fol? Yet 
Made unto Heroes ſuit and won their love : Unſt 
+ x Bur if thy words breed ſcorn, @ while forocar, The 


For many, what moſt flies them, hold moſt dear ; | Was 
And what they may have proffer'd, flic arid ſhan, Þ Phe! 


x,X By ſoft retreat great 'vantage may be won. ! And 
1n perſon of a wager come not ſtill, | Tent 
* "But merimes as a Friend 1m meer good wyll : For t 


Thou-cam'ſt her Friend, but ſhalt return her love, * He n 
« A white ſofr hew my judgment doth diſprove. | Appl 
Give me 2 face whole colour knows no art, } 
” "Which the green Sea hath tat'd, the Sun made ſwat 
Feaz- Beauty'1s meer uncoiely m a Clown, ! And 
17"?  Thatunder the hort'Planets ploughs the ground. . - | Whi 
470 And thee, thir Pal/as Garland would(t redeem, . :fOmi 


ved in 


4 man, T0 have a white face, it would ul! beſcem, That 


' Pleaſ 


o 


(37) 
| Lethimthat loves, look pale; for proteſt, 7 .- 
That colour in a Lover ſtill ſhews beſt. 
Orioz wandring in the woods lookr ſickly, * \ 
Daphne being once in love loſt colour quickly. 
Thy leannefs argues love; ſeem ſparely fed, 
And ſometimes wear a Night-cap on thy head. 
For griefs and cares that in affli&ions grow, 
; Weaken a lovers Spirits, and bring'him low. 
' Look miſerably poor, it much behoves, / 
| That all that ſee you, may ſay, yon man loves. 
| Shall I proceed or ſtay, move or diſlwade? # 
; Friendſhip and faith-of no account are made. 
Love mingles right with wrong, friendſhip deſpiſes, 
; And the world faith holds van, and flightly priſes. 
| Thy Ladies beauty do not thou commend 
To thy Companion or thy truſty Friend : 
Leſt of thy praiſe enamoured it may breed 
| Like Love in them with paſſions that exceed. 
Yet was the Nuptual bed of great Achilles 
Unſtain'd by his dear friend Aforides : 
| The wife of Thyſeus though ſhe went aſtray, 
Was chaſt as much as in Pirithrous lay. 
| Phebus and Pallas, Hermonie, Pylades, 
| And the two twins we call Tantarides, 
; Tend to the like; but he that in theſe days, - 
| For the like truft acquires the ſelf ſame praiſe, 
e, | He-may as well from weeds ſeek ſweet Roſe buds,” 
; Apples of Thorn Trees, Honey from the floods. 
1] Noting 1s practis'd now, but what 15111, X \ 
(walf Pleaſures are each mans God, Faith they excell: * 
; And that ſtol'n pleaſure is reſpeRed chief, 
; Which falls to one man by anothersgrief: - 
; $O miſchief! you young Lovers, fear not thoſe, bs 
| That are your open and profeſſed foes, 
; SuſpeJ. : 


. gr 


wy 


(32) 


Suſpe& thy friend, though elſe 1n all things juſt, 
# Yet in thy love he will deceive thy truſt. 
} Friends breed true fears, 1n loye the preſence hate 
x.7XOf thy near kinſman, brother and ſworn mate. 
2s T was about to end bur lolI ſee, 
capits How many humorous thoughts in women be. * | 
ror ſen Bur thou that in my Art thy name wilt raiſe, _ | 
14: A thouſand humours woe a thouſand ways:- * * 
One plot of ground all ſimples cannot bring, 
This is for Vines, here Corn, there Olives ſpring. 
More than be ſeveral ſhapes beneath the sk1es, 
Havre women geſtures, choughts, and fantaſies. | 
He that is apt will in himſelf deviſe | | 
" * Innumerable ſhapes of fir difguiſe, | 
To ſhift and change like Proteus, whom we ſee, 


A Lyon firſt, a Boar, and then a Tree. ; And 
Some fiſhes Rnagety by a Dart are took, | Soc 
"Theſe by a.Net, and others by a Hook : | Wit 
All ages not alike entrapped are, | So d 

£< The crooked old wife ſees the train from far. | And 
.- Appear not learned unto one thar's rude, ; Wh 
X * Nor looſe to one with chaſtity indu'd : Yet 
7 Should you ſo do, alas the pretty Elves ; Tis! 
Would in the want of art diſtruſt themſelves. : To\ 

z Hence comes it, their beſt fortune ſome refuſe, The 
And che baſe bed of an inferiour chuſe : .. ' By : 
Part of my toyls remains, and part is paſt, | ASd 
Here doth my ſhaken ſhip her Anchor caſt. ny 
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EEE LELALLIZALS 
THE-SECOND. 


B O O K: 


9h Io Peas, ewice, twice Io ſay, . 


My royls are pitcht, and I have caught my prey. 
Let the glad lover crown my head with bays, 


And before old blind Homer Ovid praiſe. - + 
So did King Priams ſon exulting Ip, 
With the fair raviſhed Helez in his ſhip : 
So did he fing that in has chariot run, 

And viRor like the bright Atlanta won. 
Whether away: young man thy Bark is loſt, 


* Yetin the mid-Sea far fromany coaſt : 


'Tis not enough to thee by my new art, 


: To finda Lady-that commands thy heart. \ 


| By art thou her ſhalt win, by art ſhalt keep her.” 


The reach of my inyention 1s much deeper 


| Asdifficulc itis by art to bind her 


TO Hs o 


To thy defires, as at the firſt to find her.* 
In this conſiſts the ſubſtance of my kill, 
Cupid and Venus both affiſt me ſtill. 

And gracious Erato my ſtile prepare, 

Thou art the Muſe that haſt of Lovers care - 
I promiſe wondrous things, I will explain, | 


How fickle thoughts in love may firm remain, 
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(34) 
And how the wagin fetters may be hurl'd, 
That ſtrays and wanders round about the world , 
Yet 15 love light and hath two wings to fly : 
'TiS hard to out-ſtrive him mounting the sky. 
What Mins to his gueſt always denied, 
A deſperate pafſage through the air he tried : 


In which to ſhyt the Queen Pater guilt, 
Kneeling he ſays, Juſt Mines end my mones, 
And let my Native Country ſhroud my bones. 
Grant me great King, what yet the fates deny, 
And where I have not liv'd, oh !let me die: 
Or ifdread Soveraign I deſerve no grace, 

Look with a piteons eye on my childs face : 

And grant him leave from whence we are cxi['d, 
Or pity me, .if thou deny my child. ; 

This and much more he ſays, butall in vain: 
Both ſon and fire ſtill doth the King detain. 
Which he perceiving, ſaid, Now, now 'tis fit, 
To give the world cauſe to admire thy wit: 
The Land and Sea are watchtby day and night, | 
Nor Land nor Sea lies open to our flight : | 
Only the air remains, then ler ustr | 
Tocut a paſſage through the air and flic: 

Zove be auſpicious to my enterpriſe, | 
F covet not to mount aboye the skies; | | 
But make this refuge, ſmceT can _ 

No means to flee my Lord but through the air : 
Make me immortal, bring me to the brim 

Of the black Stygiaz waters, Styx Tle fwim. 

O humane wit, thou cant invent much ill, | 
Thou ſearcheſt ſtrange arts: who would think by kill 
A heavy man like a light Bird ſhould ſtray, | 
And through theempry Heayens find a fit way ? b. 
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He placeth in juſt order all his quills, 

Whoſe bottoms with diffolved wax he fills. 
Then binds them witha line, and being faſt tied, 
He placeth them like Oars, on either 11de. 

The little Lad the downy feathers blew, 

And what his Father wrought he nothing knew : 
The wax he ſoftned, with the ſtrings he plaid, 


| Not thinking for his Shoulders they were-made : 


EE ee ee eee an LES —_ LE  - 
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To whom his Father ſpake, and then lookt pale, 
With theſe ſwift ſhips we to our Land muſt (ail. 
All paſſage now doth eruel Min-s ſtop, 

Only the empty air he ſtill leaves ope : 

That way muſt we, the Land and the rough deep 
Doth Minos ſtop, the air he cannot keep. 

But 1n the way beware thou (et no eye 

On the ſign Virgo nor Bootes hugh : 

Look not the black Orion m the face, 

That bears a Sword, but juſt with me keep pace;-.. 
Thy wings are now m faſtning, follow me, 

I will before thee flie; as thou ſhalr ſee 

Thy Father mount or ſtoop, ſo I arreed thee, 

Take me thy guide and ſafely I will lead thee. . 

If we ſhould foar too near great Phabxs ſear, 

The melting wax willnot endure the heart ; 

Or if we flie too near the hamid ſeas; 

Our moiſtned wings we fthall not ſhake with eaſe. 


| Fly between both, and withthe guſts that riſe, 


' | Lecthy light body ſail amidft the $kies. 


' Andever as his little ſon he charms, 
* Hefits the Feathers to his tender arms, 


And ſhews him howto move his body light, 
As birds do reach the hittle young ones flight: 
By this he calk a Council of his wits, 

And his o'vn wings uno his ſhoulders fits. 


Being 


('30') 
Berg aboutto riſe he fearful quakes, - 


And 1n his new way his faint body ſhakes : 
Bur ere he took his flight he kiſt his ſon, 


Whilſt floods of tears-down by his cheeks did run.: 


There was a hillock' not ſo high and tall 
As lofty. Mountains be, nor yert ſo ſmall 
To be with vallies even and yet a hill, 


From this they both atrempt their uncouth sk1ll : 


The Father moves his wings, and with reſpe& 
His eyes upon his wandring ſonrefle&. 

They bear a ſpacious courſe, and the apt hoy, 
Fearleſs of harmsin this new tra& doth joy, 
And flies more boldly : now upon them looks 
The fiſher-men that angle in the Brooks, 

And with their eyes caft upward frighted ſtand. 
By this is Samos Ifle on their left hand : 

With Naxos, Paros; Delphos, and the reſt, 


Fearleſs they take the courſe that likes rhem beſt... 


Upon the right-hand Eurithos they forſake, . 
Now Aſipelen with my fiſhy lake, 

Shady Pachinne full of woods and groves : 

When the. raſh boy too bold in vent'ring roves, - 
Loſes his guide, and rakes his flight fo high, 
Thatthe fe wax againſt che Sun doth fry, 

And the cords break that made the feathers faſt, 
So that his arms have power upon no blaſts: 

He fearfully-from the high clouds looks down, 


Upon the lower Heavens, whoſe curl'd waves frown 


At his ambirions hefpht, and from the skies 

He ſees black might agd death before his eyes ; 
Now melts the wax, his naked arm he ſhakes, 
And ſeeking to catch hold no hold he takes. 
But now the naked. Lad down head long falls, 
- And by the way he Father, Father calls: 


(37) 


Help Father, help he cries, and as he ſpeaks, 

A violent wave his courſe of language breaks. 

The unhappy Father, but no Father now, 

| Cries out oud, fon Icarus where art thou:: 

Where art thou Icarus ?' where doſt thou flie: 

Icarus where art thou ? When ſtraight he doth eſpie, 
' The feathers ſwim, thus loud he doth exclaim, - 
| The earth his bones, the ſea ſtill keep his name. 
Minos could not reſtram a man from flight, 

But winged Cupid be he nere o light. 


| He gulls himſelf that ſeeks to witches craft, => _ 

| Or with a young Colts forchead makes a draft, _ 

| No power in wiſe Medea's potions dwells, 86H, No Ma- 
Nor drowned poiſons mixt with Magick ſpells gick, po= 
The power of love 15 not inforc'd by theſe, ———__ 


For were it ſo, then had Erſoxidrs 
Been ſtay'd by Phaſius, and Ulyſſes kept, 
Who ſtole from Circe, while the Inchantrefs ſlept. , 
Theſe charmed drugs move madneſs, hurt the brain: — 
To gain pure love, pure love return again. x y 
Miſchievyons thoughts eſchew to purchaſe grace, up 
Manners prevail more than a beauteous face. > bas 
| And yer the Nymphs the love of Nils (eek, | 
| And Homer doats on Nierexs the fair Greek. 
_} Bur truſt not thou the beauty to keep kind, 
{ Thy Miſtris ſeeks the beauty of the mind. x 
n - | All ourward b-auty fades as years encreaſe, 
| Even ſo it wears away and waxeth leſs. 
Beauty in her own courſe 15 overtaken, 
The Violet now freſh is, ftraighr-forſaken. 
Nor always do the Lillies of-the field, 
The glorious beauries of their obje& yield. 
The fragrant Rofe once pluckt, the briery thorn - 
Felgt Shews rough and naked, on-which the Roſe was borts 
v Oh 


| 


(38) 
Oh thou moſt fair,white hairs come on apace, 
And wrinkled furrows which will plough thy face: 


x xI1nſtru& thy ſoul, thy t ts have perfe& made, 


Theſe beaunes laſt rill death, all others fade. 


x x To liberal arts thy careful hours apply, 


Learn many rongues with their true Euphony : 

Ulyſſes was not faur but eloquent, 

Yer to his Love che Sea Nymphs did conſent. 

How often did the wicch his ſtay implore, 

Making the Seas unfit for Sail or Oar ? 

She pray'd him oft, hecauſe he ſpake ſo well, 

Over and over Tos fad fare to tell. 

Whilſt he with pithy words and fluent phraſe, 
ecites the ſelf ſame ſtory divers ways: 

Calypſo, as they on the Sea bank ſtood, 

Caſting their eyes upon the neighbouring flood, 

Deſires che fall and bloody a&s to hear, 


Ww th' tan ins ſword and i 
_ by th' Odryſian Captains ſ» ſpear. | 


ing *cwixt a white wand,.. 
What ſhe requeſts he draws upon the ſand. 


Here's Troy, quoth he, and then the walls he paints, 


Think Simgis this image, theſe my tents ; . 
There was the place in which Dolox was flain, 
About the Vigil watch, when with the rein 
Th' Hemoniqn Horſes play ; and as he (j 

To counterfeit that place the peek he Surg 
Here Scythiaz Rheſus tents are pitcht on | 
This _ his Horfemen ſknn, returned I. 
More did he.draw,; when on the ſodden lo, 
A ſweeping wave the ſhore doth overflow. 
And as her drops anndſt his works doth fall, 
It waſht.away: his rents, his Troy and-all : 

To which the Gaddefs ; Dares Viſſe try 
Theſe ſenſele {5 violent waves that clum fo high : 


(39) 
And wilt thou with theſe waters be armoyed, 

By which ſo great names are fo foon deftroyed? 
Then truft no 1dle m—_— it will decay, v, / 
Seck inward beauty, fuch as laſts for aye. 

Sweet affabilicy will enter-far + 

Into a womans breaſt, when ſcorn breeds war, — 
We hate the Hawk and loath her fleſh to car, 
Becauſe by rapine ſhe doth get her mear. 

The wolf we hunt, and envy alt her ſtock, 
Becauſe the Lamb ſhe kills, and ſpoils the flock : 
But none the gentle Swallow lays to catch, 

The loving Storks within our turrers hatch. 1 
Away with quarrels, bitter words, rough. deeds, Shes 
Love with kind language and fair ſpeeches ſpeeds. x p#"Þ: 
| Strife makes the married couple often jar; 

The man with wife, the wife with man to war : 

4 Leave brauls to wives, they are their marriage dower. 

Let thy ſweer-hearthgar norhing that 15 fowr. + - 

When by appointment you ſhall meet im bed, 

And by Laws tye you are not thither led : 

Stri& Statutes from ſuch aRions ſtill withdraw, x * 


Be af- 
fable. 


Let your abounding love ſupply the law 3 — 

Bring loving ſpeeches ro enchanr the ear, Y Be [6 

And moving words ſach as ſhe joys ro hear. ving. 

I amnort Tutor unto him char's rich, / 

My precepts ſoar not to ſo high a pitch; 

The Lover that's endowed with Gold or fee, XX 

And comes with gifts, he harh no need ofme, / 

He that at every word can take ſupply, | 

Hath in that very word more wit than I: *, 

We yield to him : he that. rheir laps can fill, Xo 

Teachethan art that goes beyond my Skill. _ 

My Muſe inftru&s poor Lovers watiting pelf, 

For when Tloy'd T was but pbor my ct Me ORINE 
Salt - 


Trent. 
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Still as my purſe no ſtore of crowns affords, 


XI in the ſtead of rich gifrs give fair words: 
Ye pa |" —X fearfu] you poor-lovers to diſpleaſe, 


"Be patient to endure things againſt your eaſe. 


XThings that the rich would ſcorn : 1t was my hap 


Once as my head lay in my Miſtreſs lap, 

To g”ow inrag'd, then ſtreight I fell ro beat her, 
To rouſe her ordered Locks and 1ll intreat her. 
Bnt what enſued? Oh God, much grief itcoſt me, 
Many ſweet days, many ſweet nights it 'oft. me. 
Whether I touchr her cloaths, I might deny, 

She ſays I tore them, I ſomc new muſt buy -. 


es ou Scholars by your Maſters harms beware, 


heſe ills by him already proved are. 
' Make againſt the Parthians war, but to thy love 


{ Bring concord, peace, and all things that can move :- 
—— Though at the Ot 4 


you find her but untoward, 
Bear 1t, and ſhe in time will e leſs froward. 
= —_ arm parry ord 1s cut... 
y gent e 1s made 3: bur put - 

Sach wares to.it as thy ſtrength delivers, 
And thou wilt break the ſhort wood inco ſhivers, . 
]By induſtrythou maiſt o'reſwim a floud, 

Whoſe raging current elſe 15 ſcarce. withitood, . 
By induſtry the Tigers gentle grow : - 

And the wild Lg may be ramed fo. 

The ſavage Bulls whoſe fierce ire doth provoke, . 
By induftcy are brought unto the yoke : 

Arcadian Atalanta was moit cruel, 

Atlengrth came one whom ſhe eſteemed her Jewel:;. 
Oft wept Hippomanes at his miſhap,  . 

And her ſevericy, who f6ught to eee 

Her harmleſs Lovers, oft at her fierce beck; - 
He laid berwixt- his ſhoulders and her neck. 


- 
4 


» 4 - 
. 
, 


el; 


1 Myimpoſirion 1s not fo ſevere : 


Or if thou handto hand ſhalt play ardice, y Loſe ri 
At tables or at cheſs, by ſome device ber at 
} Let her depart a Conquerour, 'elſe 'rwere fin, Lame, 


rguc ber. 
' What ſhe approves, in ſelf-fame words allow. + _ 


' Through throngs and preſſes uſher her the way. > 
} As ſhe aſcends - 
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The toyls for Savage Beaſts: and with his ſpear 
He pierc'd ſuch untam'd Cattle as came near : 
To fuch hard rtasks I do not thee compel 

To arm thy body againſt Monſters fell, 

In the wild wilderneſs to ſeek out broyls, 


Nor on thy neck to bear the guileful royls. 


No ſuch adventures are 1njoyned here. 

This only means all dangers will diſperſe : 

Yield her her humour when ſhe grows perverſe: t \ — 
When ſhe in conference argues, a 

Say what ſhe ſays, deny whart ſhe denies, 

If ſhe laugh, laugh; if ſhe weep wet thine eyes. 

And let her count'oance be to thine a law, 

To keep thy a&tions and thy looks in awe: 


Whar gladly thou wouldſt loſe, thatlet her win. ho Ly 
Let thy officious hand then bear her fan, « (man 
When thou ſhalt chance her through the Nreets to 

Make thy ſupporting arm to hers a ſtay, > 


her bed (ether a ſtair, x 
By which to climb, and every thing prepare: 
Thar ſhe may ſee them done without offence; « 
Reach thou her pantofles,or take them thence: 

And ſtanding by to watch her while ſhe reſts, 
Warm thy cold hands betwixt her panting breaſts. 
Nor think it. baſe, *cwill pleaſe though it be baſe, 
To hold the glaſs unto thy Miſtrifs face. an 
He that deſerv'd within thoſe Heavens to tarry, dn 
Which he before upon his back did carry, 


Perfo rming . 


| (42) 
Performing more than 7uno could command him, 


So ſtrong thar no fierce Monſter could wihftand him} 


Even he Alcides, Jols Grace to win, _ 
Shap'r.like a woman;did bochcard and ſpin. 
x@9 thou, andn ts ſervile place proceed, 
And gain as fair a Miſtris for thy meed. 
Arr thou enjoyn'd-ar fuchan hour to be 
/In the great Forum where ſhe waits for thee? 
Haſten thy weary ſteps,. and chank thy fate, 
Come there berimes, depart not thence till lare. 
Bids ſhe thee go? all buſine(s lay apart, 
Run, cill-with extream heat thow melt thy heart. 
Sups ſhe abroad? and wants ſhe-one to atrend her 
Back to her lodging? it will not offend her 
/To wait her at the (ame place inthe porch, 
And light her home dircaly with a torch. 
Is ſhe 1n the Countryand commands thee come? 
Haſt thou no Coaca ? upon thy ren-toes run. 
Let neither winter-blaſt nor ſtorms of hail, 
Nor the hot thirſty Dog-ſtar ler thee fail: 
Shunneicher heat nor cold, but ſee thou 
/ Though every ſtep thou treadſt knee 
Love 15 a kind of war, all ſuch depart, 
X X. As bear a timerous or a ſlothful heart, 


In a thatcht Cottage 

What Phabus did, whom may it not 

Better than Ph@bus of himſelf eſteem 

i I What mortal Lover dare ? then floth defpiſc, 
x You that confixmed and laſting love deyite. 
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If at the outward gates a watch ſtand centry, 

Or = the blocks or locks deny thee entry, 

Search ſome ſtrange pallegeabrough a Caſement crall, 
1 Or by a Cord down the Chimney fall. xr —. 
Thee in her loving arms ſhe ſtraight will rake, 
Rejoycing thou wile hazard for her ſake. "4 

Every vain fear and'danger thou doſt prove, 

Is a ſure pledge and token of thy love. 

Oft had Leander without Hers (lept, 

To find his love into the Sea he leapt. 

| Think it noſhame' the favour todeſervre 

| Of every maid that dorh thy Miſtrils ſerve: 
Salute them by their names in courteous fort. Y 

| For theſe are they that can prefer thy ſport. 

And more and more into their grace to grow,  _, 
Some trifling gifts on each of them beſtow : K 
Eſpecially-regard her ſmiles or frowns, 

Whoſe office 1s to bruſh her Miſtriſs Gowns. > 

To her make means, for ſhe 15 a groom-porter 

{| Both to her bed and fuch as do reſort her : 

Great and rich gifts I do not bid thee ſend her, 

I mean thy Love, but knacks of value ſlender: i * 

| As when the Orchard boughs are clog'] with frun, 
In fome choice Diſh from thence commend thy ſuit. - 
2 Andlet the little page that bears them ſay, *« 


4 _ 


CO ITY 


Though theu perhaps haſt bought them by the way, \ 
| Thefe ars, or phams, or grapes which I preſent you, 
As his firſ-fruirs were by my Maſter fent you. 
| Orbe they Hazel Nats, or Cheſhuts great, 
Even ſuch as Amaryltis loy'd toeat; 

Or a young Tiwkie, theſe will ſhew thy heart; 
Theſe gifs ſend freely, lay thy gold apart: x 
Such preſents never bring men co deſpair. 

To untimely age, or to rortbemting care.* — 


vo 
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Her Tyrian veſture with thy tongue applaud. 


x; © let them others rot and periſh, If fic 

- That hate mens perſon, and their preſence cheriſh. {4 gye, 

Send be; "What ſhall I bid thee ſend her, meetred Rhimes? {11,40 
verſes, ;Alas, they find ſmall honour in theſe rimes. Jif yo 
** Verſes they praiſe, but Gold they moft require, Je. 
| Ifrich, though barbarous, he commands deſire: Jrhep 
Thus is the golden age : not that of old, Is ſhe 

x Both hfe-and honour are now bought with gold. Cry 
Though Homer bring the Muſes1n the train, 1Doth 

Yer without Gold he may retire again. I That 

Some Girls there be, but they be paſling few, Lare | 
Worthy to rank amongſt that learned crew: In th 

x Others unlearned are, yet would be held, I ifſhe 

. As if inskill and judgment excell'd: Tiffin 

Both let thy verſes praiſe, ina ſtile 1 But 

Kite. \ Of fwecteſt pocſie their worths compile : [1nre: 
Perhaps thy laboured lines they may eſteem : IDoth 

And like a flight gift chy ſweet Verſes ſeem, lor m; 

What thoy-intend it ro doby ſome fine feat, TYet fl 

Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee intreat. {And t 

x Art thou by covenant ry'd, and muſt 1t be, | Only 
,That thou of force muſt ſet thy ſervant free : Itwill 
Contrive it ſo, that it ſhe dare proteſt, 1 Difſen 

Thou hadſt not freed him but at her requeſt. TEiſe f 

x Art thou for any raſh offence allwag'd, ._. 4 In aut 

So make-thy peace, that ſhe may be ingag'd: tAndr 

Do as thy Profit leads thee, and yer fo, i} Wher 

Thar ſhe for every thing thou doſt may owe. 1 Aford 

Praiſe Andthou thathaſt attain'd by pom deep 1Wom 
her ar- Thy Ladiesgrace, and would'ſt her fayour keep, Þ But if 
Pex x Make her: believe ſtill when thou view'ſt her-feature} Make 
Through all the world ſhe is the faireſt creature. Then. 
/ If cloth of Tire ſhe wear, | that habit laud, on a 
| 
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If fick which we from rich Arabia traffick, y 
 "{$wear ſuch atrire cannot be found chrough Africk» 

If cloth of Guld ſhe wear, tuſh Gold 1s baſe, \ 

-JIf you com her habit to her face : 

Iifin the cold ſhe bur a Freeze Gown wear, 

{Then her perfe&ion makes that garment dear,” 

11s ſhe compleatly dreſt, and _ with joy ? 
| Cry out aloud my heart burns bright as Troy. FFT 
{Doth ſhe above her forchead part her hair? 

That lovely ſcene doth make her twice as fair ? \ 

| Are her curl'd locks in careleſs trefſes dangled? \ 
{1n theſe criſp knors thy heart muſt be intangled. 


If ſhe doth dance, admire her a&ive feer-: Aer 
If fing, then wonder at her voice ſo ſweet. \ dancings 
But when ſhe ceaſeth, ſee thou then complain, _ _— 


Do this, and were her hearr as hard as braſs 


| 
| 
4 
| Inrearing her to try her skill again, 
| Or more obdurate than Meduſa's was, ; Lo nn tent 


Yet ſhe in time ſhall becompell'd to yield, | A777 
{And thou depart a conqu'ror from the field: | 3 T8 
30 
EC) 


you "= ' 1» 


4 Only beware of too apparent flattery, 4 « ({| (25%) | 
Itwill deſtroy the ſiege and tedious battery, \ v7 


we7 bY 


\ Diſſembling, with art tempered, much im £554 
Y Lie from all fature credir je debors. @ > 
4 in autumn when the year is in his pride, 
1 Andthe Grape full with wine red's on the fide\ I 
| When the clear air keeps a divided ſcat, \ X 
{ Atfording ſomerimes cold and ſometimes heart. 
4 Women are prone to love healrhful and quick. 
{ But if by chance thy Lady be faln ſick, - 
ure} Make both thy love, zeal, faith, andall things cheap, 
Then.ſow what with full fickle thy maiſt reap. 
I Caſt all about her longing thoughts to pleaſe, 
4 Seem not as if thou loatheſi her diſeaſe, — — 
C Imploy 


a 
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y Tmploy thy hand in each thing done unto her, 
Theſe offices eyen of themſelves will wooe her. 
Let her behold rhee weep as thou ſtandſt by, 

/ That ſhe may drink each tear falls from thy eye. 

x Yow many things, bur all in publick ſble: 

Tell her thy pleafing dreams to make her ſmile. 
And let the trembling Nurſe thought fit to watch, 
Bring in her ſhaking hand a kindled niatch : 

{ Let her peruſe the bed and make it ſofr, 

| / Whilſt with thy hand 'thou turn'ſt and rear'ſt it oft. 

x Theſe are the eafie footſteps thou muſt tread, 
Which have made way to many a wanton bed : 

No ſuch fair office can with hate be ſtain'd, 
Rather by theſe afte&ion is ſoon gain'd. 
But miniſter no druggs of bitter juice, 
Such let thy rival temper to his uſe. 
Now greater guſts muſt to my Bark give motion, 
Being from the ſhore lancht forth into the Ocean. 
x y Young love at firſt is weak, and craves forbearing, 
Bur 1n continuance gathers ſtrength by wearmg : 
Yon moody Bull of whom thou art afraid, 
Being but a Calf thou wirh his horns haſt plaid: 
That tree beneath whoſe branches thou doſt ſtand 
To ſhield thee from a ftorm, was once a wand : 
A River at the-firſt not once a ſtride, 
Increaſeth as he runs his waters wide, 
Receiving in freſh Brooks in divers fanks, 
Till he 1n pride have overflown his Basks. 
x Uſe to converſe with her, the ſpeeder knows, 
, What ſtrength from cuſtom and acquaintance gron's. 

Fre. x Frequent her often, be from her (eld away, 

cueu: Keep in her ear and eye both night and day: 

ker , And yet ſometimes from theſe thou maiſt defi, 

* X 'Tis good one ſhould beasF'd for being miſt. 
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Be abſent from her ſome convemient ſeaſon, xx Be ab- 
And ler her reſt a while, 1t 1s but reaſon, * ſent 
The field being ſpar'd returns thee treble gain 3 ow 


{After great drought the earth carrouſes Rain, 


Phyllis did love Demophoon but nor doat, 
Until ſhe ſaw his fly:ng ſhip afloat. 
Penelope her abſent Lord did mourn, YR 
$0 Laodamia did till the return | 
Of her dear ſpouſe. But be not long away, 
Cares periſh: now love enters by delay. 

When Men'1as from his houſe 1s gone, 


IPoor Helen is afraid to he alone : 


And to allay theſe fears lodg'd in her breaft, 
In her warm boſom ſhe receives her gueſt. 
What madneſs was 1t Menelaus, to ia 


JThou art abroad, whilſt in thy houſe doth ſtay 


Under the ſelf ſame Roof thy Gueft and Love? 
Madman unto tze Hawk to turn che Dove. 

And who but ſuch a gull would give to keep 
Unto theMountain Wolf full folds of ſheep ? 
Hillen 15 blamelcfs, fo 1s Pars too, 

And did what-chou or I my elf would do. 

The fault 1s thine, I tell thee to thy face, x 
FP limiting theſe Lovers rim and place 3 


{From thee the (ced of all thy. wrongs are grown? 


Whoſe counſel hath ſhe followed but rhy. own ? 
Alas what ſhould ſhe do? abroad thou art, 

Ar home thou leav'ſt thy gueſt to play thy part: 
To lic alone the poor wench 1s afraid, 

In the next room an amorous ſtranger laid. 

Her arms are ©pened roembrace him, he falls in, 
And Paris I acquit thee of thy fin. x —- 
Neither the vrif 


ed Boar in his fierce wrath, rage. 


Torn by the.rayenous Dogs more anger hathz 
) 2 


Nor 


"x Play you the wantons, but being done conceal it, 
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"Nor Lioneſs when with milk her dugs do ake, | 
Secking her loſt whelps, hid within ſome brakez Jyjs v 


Nor the ſhort Viper doth more anger threaten, (His ( 
Whom ſome unwary heel hath crufht and beatenz Jwan 
Than a fierce woman ſhews her ſelf in mind, I Set 
—XHer deareſt in adulterons arms to find. f Abou 
"Oh then ſhe (wells, her fir'd eye burns apace, And 


And you may ſee her thoughts writ in her face : To ta 
Through Swords, through Flames ſhe ruſhes, therel jr 
no 111 The 
So grievous, but ſhe afts i with her will: Deny 
This breaks all mutual love though well compounl anq 


ed, Be 
This deſtroys all, though ne're fo firmly grounded, Ls 
Medea did her Husbands guilt repay, [la thy 
And with her bloody hand' Abfertzs ſlay. Flt ma 
Yon Swallow which thou ſeeſt was ſuch another: Jand a 
Before her transformation a fierce Mother : But ve 
And that the deeds may yet be underſtood,  IMany 


The feathers of her breaſt were ſtain'd with blood. FYou a 
Bur for all thisI task not thy affe&ion, 

Of one, and her alone to make Ele&ton : = 
You Gods defend the Fords ſhould prove fo deep, 


Theſe married men have much ado to keep, * 


And by no brags or fooliſh boaſts reveal tr. 

Meet at no certain hour, give no known gift, 
Thy uſual place of meeting often ſhift : 

It may be ſhroud-diſturbers ſome may ſend thee, 
And ſp1als may beſet to apprehend thee, 

And whenthou writeſt peruſe thy-letrer firſt, 

* Before thou ſendſt ſome, take things at the worſt. Pi 
#enus being wrong'd, makes war ſtill moving ſorrow 
Who late others grief their mirth did borrows 
| | Wh 
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IWhilſt Azamemnm liv'd with one contented; . 
His wife was chaſt and never yet repented : 
His ſecrer blows her heart did fo provoke, 
I Wanting a ſword ſhe with his. Scabbard ſtroke. 
4 She heard of Chryſes and rhe many jars, 
$ About. Lyrze ſis to encreaſe the wars: 
And therefore meer revenge the Lady charms, 
4 To take Thy:ftes in her amorous arms. 
each If when thou haſt gone on thy nightly arrant, 
The a& by circumſtance 'pears too apparent 3 . 
Deny it ſtedfaſtly, whar ere they know, . — 
ns And boldly face them that it was not ſo. 
Benot-roo fad, or of too mirthful chear, 
L FLeſt in thy'countenance thy deeds appear. RY 
In thy cloſe meetings uſe thy nimble knee, ,* 
Flt may perhaps. a bold intruder be. 
And after fo repulſed ſcale the Fort, 
But venture not too raſhly on thy ſport. 
"Pany there be:by whoſe unskilful morions, _ 
i. JYouare preſctib'd ſtrange drugs and divers potions Y 
To make.you luſty; they are poyſons all \ 
{To infeR the body and inflame the gall. 
Pepper with biting Nettle-ſeeds they mix, 
Of baſtard pellitory ſome few ſticks : 
Winch beaten and in-old wine drunk up clear, \ 
Makes ſprightful men aloft their ſtandards bear : / 
Goddeſs that beneath high Eryx reigns N 
Unto her pleaſure no ſuch blood conſtrains : 
/hite skallions brought you from Megara eat, 
'ith Garden ſage make Sallets to thy. meat. 
ake new laid Eggs, freſh Honey from the Bees, 
t, Pineapple Nurs full ripe, cat ſuch as theſe; ( gick, 


Ir, 


Is wholeſome fare breeds nought corrupt or tra- 
_— hat hath my art.to do = helliſh 
| x = 


Magick? 


Thou 


% 


xThou that but now waſt bid thy _=_ to hide, 


/ Somerimes the Eaſt, and when his fury fails, 


} 


/Nor 1s it held an eafie task to find 
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Turn from thatcourſe, boaſt,and in it take pride : 
Nor blame the hghtneſs of thy Tutors mind, 
You ſee we do nor fail ſtill with one wind, 


Weft, North and South by curn do fill our fails: 
The Chariot-driver ſometimes ſlacks his Reins, 
Sometimes again his Horſes he reſtrains. 

Many there be which calmnef much doth bling, 
And if they find a-Rival, grow unkind: 
Proſperity makes humane minds grow rank, 
Themſelves to know , or their great Gog. to thank, 


; Men that all fortunes bear with equal mind. 

As fire, his ſtrength being waſted, hides his head 
Inthe white aſhes, ſleeping, though not dead ; 
But when a ſudden blaſt doth come by chance, 
Then fire and light all wake as from a trance: 

So when with ſloth and reſt the Spirits grow blune, 
Love muſt be quickned even as fire 1s wont. . 
Make her to fear and to look pale ſometime, 

By ſhewing her ſome inſtagce of thy crime, 
Which ſhe ſuſpe&ed erſt ; in ſome ſtrange veins, 
Muſt ſhe abide whilſt ſhe chy guilt complains. 

No fooner the report of this aſſails ker, 

Bur colour, voice, and every ſenſe ſtreight fails her. 
Then I am he whoſe face ſhe madly rears, 

Whom ſhe defjres to have ſtreighr by rhe cars. 

Hace me ſhe muſt, and yer, good God! ſhe may 
W:rn1our me live ſhe will ( alas ) but cannot. 

Dwell not upon this paſſion, bur ar length 

Make pcace, in little time rage gathers ſtrength : 


By this her white neck with thy arms 1mbracc, 
Dryiaz the tears that trickle down her face. 
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KiG her yet weeping, her yet weeping ſhow %. 
| Allthe proud ſweets the Queen of love doth know. 
This makes true concord 1n her greateſt rage, { 
Theſe (ports alone her paſſion can aſſiage. 
Peace goes unarm'd and knows not warlike faſhions, 
This happy peace is known among all Nations: 
Doves by their mutr'ring ſongs ſhew their good wills, 
But now they fought, and now chey joyn their bills, 
The firſt confuſed Maſs no order knew, 
Earth Sea and Heaven, had all one face, one hew: 
Streight was the Heaven, the Earths large covering 
The Shore girt in the Sea, not to invade (made, 
Either in aghers bounds, then Chaos ceaſt, 
And each thing in cheir ſeveral part increaſt: * 
The woods receive the beaſts, air the birds rake, 
Fiſh the Sea chooſe, and the dry Land forſake.* 
Man wanders in the field and knows no art, 
Meer ſtrength his body rules, meer luft his heart, 
Groves were his Cities, ſhadowed boughs his dwelling, 
Water his drink, all ather drinks excelling. x x 
And 1912 it was ere man the woman knew, 


4 Till pleaſure did their appetites purſue, 


| And chen upon thee unxnown ſweets ſhe venter'd 
Where many an unſackt forr was ſcal'd and enter'd. V 
Arr they had none, no man then plaid the Sutor, 

Bnt lay wich her, and liv'd without a tutor : 

Even fo one Bird doth with another toy, 

And the male ih doth with the female joy. 


” The Hart the D3e doth follow, Serpents too 


Arewirh the Serpents held their feat to dc : 
The Hounds in their.adulterare parts were fat, 
The joyful Ew2 receives the Ram ar laſt. 

The Cow with lofiy bellowing meets the Bull, 


And the rank he-Goats finds the female trull. 
| C 4 The 


(52) 


; The Mare, to try the valiant Horſes courage, 


To thy offended love give this ſtrong potion, 


Swims over Fords, and doth large Paſtures forrage. | 
And perfe& friendſhip fraight ſucceeds the motion, 


This Medicine rightly took all hate expels, 
Apply it then, others it far excells. 
As I was writing, lo the God offrre _ 
Appears, and with his thumb he ſtroke his lire: 
Tn his.right hand a branch of Laurel grew, 
A Laurel chaplert I might likewiſe view, k 
Circle his brow, though all men do not know 1t3 
This ſhews the Sun God Phebus 15 a Poet. 
Who after moving of his head thus ſpak® 
. Miſtriſs of Love, thy amorous Scholars take, 
And'lead them tomy Temple built on ugh, 
There is an old Sun known in every skie, 
Which by his CharaQers doth plainly ſhow 
Thar every man muſt learn himſelf ro know, 
Alone he wiſely loves thatcan do fo. 
x He tharis fair may ſhew his amorous face, 
Whoſe $kin is white, to do his colour grace, 
Lie naked with his neck and ſhoulders bare ; 
Let him ſhun ſilence, whoſe diſcourſe 1s rare. 
He that ſings, fing by art, that drinks drink roo 
By art, and without cunning nothing do. 
Ler not the Learned in their words declame, 
Nor the vain Poer prate of his own fame, 
So Phab#s warns, Phebus himſelf hath aid it, 
And his brave words are worthy to have credit. 
To come more near ; the Lover that loves wiſely, 

If theſe my precepts he obſerve preciſely, be 
XShall reach his wiſh, Th' earth brings not ftill u 

creaſe, 

Ships whey the winds keep in, their courſe do ceale- 
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Few be our m_ but many be our troubles, 

erance which our let ſtill doubles, 
A lover muſt endure much grief befides, 
For every Hare in Atho that abides, 


1 For every Berry that the Olive yields, 
1 For every ſpike of graſs ſprung inthe fields, 

For-every ſhell ſtrow'd on the ſalt Sea ſhore, 
| Love 1 "f 


one prief to traſte-and ten griefs more. * 
Arttold, that ſhe abroad but now did wander, 
Yet in the window ſeeſt her with her Pander ? 
Blame thou thine eyes, for it ſhall much avail thee, 


Think not that news, but- that thy eye-ſfight fail'd - 


thee. LE 
Locks ſhe the door ſhe promis'd to leave open 4 


| Otbink not ſhe deceirfully hath ſpoken, 


Tak? up thy lodging, make thy bed the floor, 
Thy pillow the cold threſhold of the door. 
Perhaps a Maid from high may caſt a flour, 
And ask what's he doth keep the gates without. 


| Yet both the Maid and rude poſts do rhou flatter, 


rinkling the feats and portals with Roſe-warer. 
If ſhe call, come: If bid thee go,' then rrudge. 
Rails ſheupon thee, doth ſhe'call thee drudge? - 
Nay doth ſhe knock chee ? bear it, ir 1s meer, by 
Nor {corn it though ſhe bid thee ki her feet. - 
I dwell on trifles, greater matters hear, >< x 
T6'which though people lend:a general car : - 
On ſtri&er impofinions now.we enter. 
Virrue ts ſtill imployed on hard adventer. 
Aral brook, do this, and by Joves power, 36 and 
Thou art enthron'd a Coitquerour in his tower,” 
Orhink me not a man that thus doth teach, - 


Some rough hew'd Oak doth this hard Dodrine « 


preach; . 
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This is the hardeſt thing I can impoſe thee, 
xIf ſhedefile thee, bear it, if ſhe ſhows thce | 
Her hand,forbear to read it; every cay, 
A When lhe calls, come ; when ſhe cominands thee, ſtay; 


Wi 


Thus even the married, to lead peaceful hves, 
Are oft enforc'd to endure of their fair 61vcs. 

I am not perfe& I muſt needs confels, ' 

In this my art, though I this art profeſs. 
What ſhall I then? my word I cannot keep, 

I have no power to ſwim a ſca fo dcep. 

Shall any kiſs my Lady I being by, 

And to his throat ſhall I not madly fly ? 

Shall any becken to her and | bear it? 


x X\ Shall any court her-and I ftand to hear it ? 
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The tale 
&f Venus 

and 

Mars, 


I faw one kiſs my Miſtreſs, I complained, 

Ang anger all my vial ſpirits conftrained. 

My love alas / for Barvbariſme abound, 

And doth my wits and ſpirizs whole confound: 
Thar wittal is much better skill'd than TI, 

Who ſees ſuch fights, and partently ſtands by. 
To keep the room where ſuch things are 1n place, 
Deipoils the front of ſhamefaſtneſs and grace. 
Then oh, you yourg men, though ycu come to yiew,, 
Your looks beguile you, do nor think it true. 
Againſt z!l cenſures I ever hold this plea, 

Ir 15s not good to take them Remin Re. 

Where two are taken napping doth alike, 

Their mutual guilt makes them the oftner ſtrike. 
This tale to Heaven 1s blaz'd, how unawares 
Venus and Mars were ta'en in Vilcans ſnares : 

The God of war doth 1n his brow diſcover, 

The perfe& and true pattern of a Lover, 


Nor could the Gcddels V:nus be fo cruel, 


Todeny Mars ; ſoft kindneſs 15 a. Jewel 
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$ In any woman, and does become her well; 


In this the Queen of love doth moſt excel. 

(Oh God ! ) how often have they mock: and flouted 
The Smirhs polt-foor, which nothing them miſdoub- 
Made jeſts by him and by his begrim'd trade, ( ted, 
And his ſ\mude'd viſage black with cole-duſt made ? 
Mars tickled with loud laughter when he ſaw, 

Vmus ike Vultan limp and halt. and draw 
One foot behind anocher with a price, 

To counterfeit his odd ard uneven pace. 
Their meeting firſt they did avedd wich fear, 

From every (earchirg eye and lifi'ning car. 

The God of war and his laſcivious D2me 

In publick view were full of baſhfull ſhame. 

But the Syn (pics how rhis (weet rvair agree ; 

Oh what bright Phx b4s can be hid from rice? 

The Sun both ſecs and blabs the fighe forchwarh, . 
Andin al] poſt he ſpeeds to tel! che S4-miIch, 

Oh Sun ! what bad example doft thou ſhow, 

Whar chou :n ſecret ſeeſt. muſt all men know ? 

For filence askahcibe from her fzir treaſure, (lure. 
She'l grant thee thar ſhal! mate th-e ſve!l with plea- - 
The God whoſe face it mndg'd with (moak and fire, 
Plac:th about the hed a Net of wire, 

So quaintly made chatir deceives rae eye. 

Streight as he feigns ro ' emms he muſt mie : 

The Lovers meet where h- the rrain hath ſer, 

And both lay catch'r within rhe very Ver, 

He callsrhe Gods, the lov-rsn:.e1 foraul 
And cannot rife ; the Queen oflov- ſhevrs a'l. 

Mars chafes, ard Ven:ts weeps, neither can flinch, 
Grappled they lye, in vain they kick and winch... 
Their legs are one within anethers ty'd, 

Their hands fo faſt thatthey can nothing hide-- 

: Among : 


A 
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Rong theſe high ſpe&ators one by chance, 
That ſaw them naked in this pirfal dance, 
, Thus to himſelf faid, If thar it tedious be, 
\, Good God of wac beſtow thy place on me. 
Scarce at thy prayers, God Neptune, he unbound t 
Bur on haye left them as the God there 
them, 
The nets unti'd, Mars ſtraight repairs to Crete, 
Venus to Paphos, after that they meer. | 
What did this help thee Vulcan ? ſhall I tel thee, 
Unto more grief and rage it will compel thee : 
The publick'meeting which. ar firſt ſhame cover $ 
Is now made fyee ; who knows not they be Lovers ? 
There is no hope they ſhould benow reclaim'd, 
Worſe than they have been, haw ſhould they be 
fham'd ? 
Of thy raſh deed ic often-doth repent thee, 
Mad art thou in thy mind, yet muft content thee.: 
This I forbid you, ſodoth Venus too, 
It harmed her, and ſhe forwarns it you. 
., Lay for thy rival then no ſecret ſnares, 
| Nor intercept his tokens unawares : 
Let thoſe cloſe pranks by ſuch-juſt. men be tri'd, 
Thar are by fire and water purifi'd.. 
_T Behold once more I give you all to know, 
\ 3 '\ Save wanton loves my arrdoth nothing ſhow... 
No govern'd Matron well and chaſtly guided 
I here proteſt is in my verſe derided. 
What prophane man at Ceres kites dare ſmile, 
Or blab her-ſecrets kept in Samos Iſle; 
Silence 6s held-a-virtue, filence then: 
Tell-rales and blabs, fie, Vznus hates ſuch men. 
For blab>ing Tantalus 1s plac'd in Hell, 
And there maſt eyer and for eyer dwell ; 
Hungr) 
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Hungry, whilſt ripened fruit by his lip: 
Thirſty, whilſt water by his chin Tot ſlip. ” 
But Vexzs more deſires than any other, 


| Her ſecret myſteries and rites ro ſmother. -. ) 


Icharge you let no Tell-zales hither come, 
Such amongſt many there muſt needs be ſome : : 
Hide her reports from every ear that lifts, 

And lock her ſecrets up inbrazen Cheſts © 
In their new births till pleaſures buried he, - 
'Twixt us they grow, betwixt us let them die, -. 
Her naked parts ifſhe to any ſhows,.. 

Her readieft hand to ſhadow them ſhe throws. 
The ſhameleſs beaſts in common-fields do ſtray, 
And act theirgeneration arnoon day, 
Which Maids by chance eſpying,.cry.Oh ſpight, - }* 
and through their fingers look to ſee the fight, - 4. 
But when our Lover with his Miſtriſs meets, 


Have beds and doors ſhut'twixt them and the ſtreets 5 :. 


With: cloaths and veils therr nakedneſs they ſhroud, 
Wiſhing the bright Sun hid behind ſome cloud, 
Even in thoſe days when men -on-Acorns fed, 
And the green Turff was made the general bed, . 


- Whennothatcht Cottage or poor houſe was builded, - 


By which from heator cold they might be ſhielded, 
Into the woods and caves the people went, 
And their (weet pizaſures there remotely ſpent. 
In the Suns preſence.they ſhew'd nothing bare : \,/ 
The rudeſt and moſt harbarous had this care, bi 
As loth the day ſhould view-therr publick ſhames. . 
Now to their nightly a&ions they give names, 

ns and price is made1n all their doings, 
And nothing coſts, us dearer than our woings. / 
Letnot thy talk be when thou com'ſt 1n place. | 
To oy that this, or that wench did me grace ; X — 


Or - 
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Lover. 


. Take from acquainted looks a ſtain away, 
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Or point then with thy finger ; it may fall, 


# Thus thou maiſt loſe her whom thou lov it and all, 


Others there be from ſircet ro ſtreer do wander, 
And innocent women 1n the ſhops do (lander. 


C Forging of chem they know not, many a lye, 


which were they true they gladly would deny : 
For who command not? Nay their ſpoil 1s ſuch, 


Whoſe breaſt they cannor fold their nzmes they touch, 


Go then thou odious Pander thou keepſt whores, 
A thouſand locks hang faſt upon thy doors: 

Part of her honeſt canſt rhou keep within, 
When her whole name abroad is full of fin ? 

Do not their wanton wiſhes make them naught, 
When they defire to be as they are thought ? 
Sincereft Lavers we ſparingly do teach, 

Yet like no-publick crafc their names 1mpeach. 
Difſemble every fault in their completions, 


XHir not in womens teeth their imperfections : 


I with you rather ſmother them, than blame them, 


xThey love if you praiſe them, hate if ſhame them. 


Andromache was belly, fides and back, 

To Perſeus ſeen, hedid not term her black. 
Andromache was of too huge a ſtature, 

One loving Heftor prais'd her gifts of nature, 
And hk'd her felf. What is at firſt deſpiſed. 
Seems not fo groſs when mcn be well adviſed, 
Continence and acquaintznce wears away 
Such ſpots as are _—_ the firſt day. 

A young plant cloathed in a tender rind, 
Cannot withſtand rhe fury of the wind, 

But when his bark 1s grown, he ſcorns each blaſt;. 
In ſpight of whom he grows and bears at laſt : 
Every ſuccecding week and following day, 


ach, 
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'} And whar to day a groſs blot thou wouldſi guels,. 


To morrow in thy eye appears much leſs. 

Young Heifers cannot be induc'd to bear 

The rank and luſty Bull for the firſt year: 

But their Society a&quaints the (mel, 

After continuance they can brook it well. 

Then favour their dilgraces and relieve them, 
Blemiſhes help by the good names yuu give chems 
To her whoſe skin 1s black as Ehon was, 

I've faid ere now, Oh "ts a good brown la 

Or if ſhe look aſquint, as I am true, , 

So Veius looks : 1f ſhe be black of hew, 

Pale, for the world Pallas: be ſhe grown 
Yellow, by Heavens Mmmrvua up anddown : 
If ſhe be tall, then for her height commend her 3./ 
She that 1s lean like euvy, term her ſ1:nder : 

She chat 1s dwarfiſh, name her hight and quick, 
And call her near, well ſet that's grubbed thick, 
She that 1s puft like Boreas 1n the cheek, 

It bur full fac'd and Daphne ſhe 1s like. 

Thus qualifie rheir faults, not ro diſgrace them,, 
Bur in a higher rank of beauty place them, | 

Or happ'neſt thou of one bur dim of ſight, 
Writixled her brow. her griſled hair rurn'd white, 
Her Noſe and Chin half mer? She would rake ſcorn: 
Totell who C-oſu! was when ſhe was born. 

Then if co ſuch thy love thou wile engage, Ye 
Look that at no time thou doſt ack her age. 
Though ſhe want teei aid have a fluttering rongue, 
Yet ſhe rakes pains i© 2 accounted young, — 
This is the age, you're mes, char brings the gain, 
And plenteous harveit vi the ſpring-tides pa'n, 


Imploy your (elves then in your yourh 2+ 'icengeh, | 


Age with a fofr pace ſteals on you ac Ict. gil, 


Spcnd. 
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; Naw to be rapt, nowſanguiſh in delights, -. 


.( bo): 
Spend thou thy youth at ſea; or till the land,” 
Orrake a warlike weapon in thy hand , 

Follow the wars; ſiege towns, or lye in 

Or if not ſo, then learn to love fair wenches. 

Iris a warfare too,- when men are trained, | 
CAnd even by this imploymenr wealth 1s gained : - 

Such A ſuch practice muſt be uſed, 

By us; as-thoſe who hoſtile arms have chuſed. . 


Some women by their induſtry and pains, ,, 


The loſs of years recovers and regains : 

Times ſpeedy courſe is by their art control'd, 
cah perſerve themſelyts from being old. 

Thecr amorous paſtimes and laſcivious plays, 

_ ſhape-and faſhion many thouſand ways : - 

Wit 

And every ſeveral day deviſe new tricks-: 

They can provoke the —_—_ and pleaſe it, 

Comure the ſpirit up and ſtraight appeaſe it. 


{Bat theſe rich feaſts of (weers which they prepare, . 
Women and men ſhould both of even hands ſhare, .. 


T hate the bed that- yields not mutual joys, 
And that's the cauſe 1 love not jugling boys: 
{ I hate embrace her, that no ſpirit will uſe, 
Yielding no more than what ſhe cannot chuſe, 
I like not pleaſure, though TI like the beauty, 
Lakes of Love perform not, but of duty : 
/ Duty away, I baniſh thee rhe place, 
Where mutual Lovers murual ſweets embrace. - 


-F IL evme the muſick of her ſoft voice hear, 


Whiſpering her raviſh't pleaſures in my ear, 
To bid me on,then pauſe,proceed,then ſtay, - 

' And tir'd wich that, to try ſome other way. 

| Let me behold hereyes turn up the whres, - 


ſundry pleaſares they their trade commix, - 


- 


(61) 
Theſe prodigal pleafures nature hath not given, ,- , 
to the firſt agea little above ſeven, _ 

The wine that from the unripe grape 1s preſt, 

Is tartand four, the mellow wine taſts beſt : 

The palm tree till ic hath a welt grown rind, 

Cannot withſtand the violence of the wind. | 

' The mead new mown doth prick the feet that's bare- 

I grant thee young Hermione was fair : 

But to prefer the girl before the mother, X 

The beauteous Hen; neither one nor othe 

Can fo blaſphem : here's George ſome adore her : 

_ Ty praiſe her before the we that bore her? 

ow I ſuppoſe ripe fruits I moſt approve, 

And 1n —_— Hes I cover mellowed love. XX 

Yon bed new toſt, behold where it diſcovers, 

The currains being drawn to wanton lovers: 

There ſtay my muſe, no further now proceed, Xx 

Without thy help they both can ſpeak and ſpeed,” 

| Withoutthy help kind words will quickly pals 

© | Berwixt the Lover and his amorous La6 : X 

Without thy help their hands will nimbly creep, _ 

And in each privy place their offige keep. 

Nav every finger will it ſelf imploy, 

Toadd increaſe to thy imperfe& joy : ; 

Handling thoſe parts where love his darts doth hide, ——— 

This valiant Hefor with his wife hath tri'd; 

Andyomache to this of force muſt yield, 

His valour was not only in the field: 

This ſtout Achilles cfhis love deſired, - 

When with the flaughter ofhis enemies tired,: - 

He unarm'd his back, his belly, and his head, 

To tumble with her on a down ſoft bed ; — 

Thou didſt rejoyce, Briſtis, to embrace 

His bruiſed corps, and kifs his blood-ftained __ R 
ele: 
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Theſe warlike hands that did but late embrew 
Themſelves in blood of Trojans whom they ſlew, 

# So now imploy'd to tickle, touch and feel, 
A A and thake a Lance that hath no point of ſteel : 
, \- 1; Believe me, for I ſpeak as I have taſted, 
XN Y The ſports of Vznus are not to be haſted. 
 _ They ſhould be rather by degrees prolonged : 
X X By too much 'pzed much of che ſport is wronged, 
When thou by chance haſt hit upon the place, 
Which berg toucht a Girl ſtill hides her face 3 
x. X Forbear not though ſhe bluſh and ſpring and kick, 
And tumbling ſhew thee many a gamble trick. 
Thou ſhalt behold her ſtraightly ſtill amazed, 
Her eyes with a laſcivious rin&ure glazed, 
Afording a ſtrange kind of humid light, 
; As when the Moon 1n water ſhines by night. 
Y X Let neither amorous words ceaſe their inchanting, 
* Murmur nor whiſpering ſouhds of joys be wanting 
Yea there let every ſweer content reſort, 
Every word, deed or thought that furthers ſport. 

[1 Let not thy Miftriſs uſe too ſwift a tail, 

Sid XY'Nor let thy haſte beyond her ſpeed prevail : 

| > Both keep one courſe, your Oars together ſtrike, 
Your journeys on then, make your pace alike. 

. ,Together firive at once, win to the Mark, 
"  XYou may no queſtion grope it in the dark; 
Then 1s the fulnefs of all ſweet contenr, 
When both at once ſtrive, both at once are ſpent. 
> ">= Such courſe oyſerve when as the time 1s free ; 
And thar n- jealous eyes artend on thee : 
Being (ecure no future danger near, 
Then rchou mayſt boldly dally without fear. 
Bur if thou beeit not ſafe and haſt ſhort lerfure, 
\ Doubtful to be diſturbed anudit chy pleaſure, 


\ How much retown'd great Polydorus was, 


- Or Tilemonius Ajax by his arms : 


. $0 great Achilles he his enemies ram'd, 
'And fo doye ; but whatloever he be, 


(63) 


Make then what ſpeed thou canſt, uſe all thy force, y \/ 
And clap a ſharp ſpur to a jade pack Horſe. 

My work 1s atan end, the palm bring me, 

And let the Mirtle garland be my fee. 


' That all che Greebs in Phyfick did ſurpaſs, 
As famous as great Neſtor for his age, 
Or ſtrong Achilles for his warlike rage : 
As much <xtol'd as Calchas for his charms, 


As for his Chariot-skill Antomedon, 

-$o great in Love ſhall I be cenſur'd on. X 

Canonize me your Poer, give me praiſe, 

And crown my temples with freſh wreaths of bays : 

Let this my laud 1n every mourh be ſung, 

And my fames clangor through the whole Earth rung. 
I give you armour, ſuch God Vulcan fram'd, 


That by my arms ſubdues his enemy, 
[This Morto let him give, Lo here's a Laſs, x 
By Ovid my Arts-maſity conquered was. 
Behold young Wenches likewiſe crave my $kill, 
They ſhall be next 1nſtruted by my quill. 
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Rm'd atall points, the Gyeek to field is gone /- 
To encounter with the naked Amazon: 
Behold like weapons 1n my power remain . 
For thee Pentheſilea,and thy train 
Go arm'd alike, fight, and:they overcome, . 
Whom ſacred Venus favours and her Son: 0 + 
It were not meer poor naked Girls ſhould ſtand, 
To encounter men provided hand to hand. 
To conquer atſuch odds *twere ſhame for men. 
O but ſome ſay, why Ovid ſhould thy Pen 
Pat Poyſon 1gro Snakes, or give 'to keep 
Unto the ravenous Wolf a fold of ſheep ?._ 
Oh for ſome few offenders do notblame 
All of their Sex; ler not a general ſhame 
For ſome few faulters their whole brood inherit, 
But every one be cenſured as they merit. 
Although rhe two Atrides had their hives 
Inn both by falſhood of their wives ; 
Though fzlſe Eryphile her Husband:ſold 
To Polynices for a chain of Gold : 
Yet did the fair Penelope live chaſt, 
While rwice five years her Royal Lord did waſt | 
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{1n bloody battels, and as muany more, 


Wandring through every ſea and unknown ſhoe, 


Af So did the chaſt P hyllacides, and ſhe 

> $1 The partner of her Husbands grief to be, 

4 Went with him as his page a tedious way 3 
4 And inthe travel died before her day : 


Oh happy Pheretiades, thy wife 


1 From death redeemed thee with her own life, 


Receive me oh you flames, 'did Tpbias cry, 


| And with my buried husband ler me dye : 


8 © 


And with that word ſheskips into the fire. 
Allfair endowments that we can defire, >— 


1 Reignin a womens breſt ; no marvail then 


They-with adorned virtues pleaſe us men : 

| Bur theſe chaſt minds my art enjoyneth nor, 

2 A fofter fail will ſerve to guide my boat : 

4 Nothing but wamon love flows from my brains, 
1 How pretty wenches may eſcape mens trains. 

1 A woman neither flames nor (words will ſhun, 


But through them both unto her ſweet- heart run 


14 So will not men : poar girles by them are ſoft. 


Many times men fail, maids ſomerimes, not oft, 


| Falſe Jaſon left Medeaand her charms, 
1 Toclaſp another Miſtriſs in his arms, 
| As much as in thy power, falſe Theſe lay, 


- 
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Bright 4riadne was a my 

To the Sea fowls and Monſters, left alone 
Ina remote place friendleſs and unknown. 
Many uncertain ways hath Phyllis gone, 
Being forſaken of her Demopboon 

And though Aneas had a ſirname good, 
Heleft his ſword to let out Dido's blood. 


' \ But what deſtroys you Ladies, can you tell? 
1 You know not how to love, or faſhion well x 


ata 


x 
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yr - Dag at 
* 
» 


(66 ) 


Your thoughts to aft, Love artles ſtand unſure, 
Art with love temper'd is ſtrong to endure : 

Nor ſhould you know 1t now, but that the Queen 
Of ſacred Love was'1n my viſion ſeen : 

And ſtraitly charg'd me that Fſhould impart 

To all the Sex the ſecret of my art. 


For thus ſhe ſpake, How have poor maids miſdone, | 


That they 'gainſt armed men muſt naked run ? 
Two Books have given men weapons 1n their hands, 
The whilſt our fearful Sex unarmed itands ; 

He that rebuk'd. Queen Leza's lewd defire,” 

Since ſung her praiſe unto a ſweerer hre : 

Thy ſelf examine, canſt thou do them domage, 


/To whom in time thou maiſt perform due homage, 


— 


x 


This having faid, ſhe took from off her brow 

A myrtle wreath, for in a myrtle bow 

Her hair was twiſted up, and gave to me 

Of leaves and ſeeds a little quantity. 

Sraight in my brain [ felt.a power divine, 
Whilſtin the place a purer air did ſhine; 

And all the cares that hung upon my heart, 
Even at that inſtant I might feel depart. 

My wits at ripeſt are 3 wenches come thick : 
Receive my preceprs whnl{t my wits are quick. 
Firſt think how old age hourly doth atrend 
Toſteal upon thee, ſo be ſure to ſpend. 

No ſeaſon 1dle, thou art young, then play, 
Years like the runmng warers glide away. . 
Thou canſt nor ſtay the flood, 1r ſtreams fo faſt, 
Nor pull the ſhorc hours back when they are paſt; 
Make uſe of time, fortime 1s ſwift and fleet, 
Nor can the following good be all ſo ſweet, 


*As rhe firſt pleaſure was; haveT not ſeen 


This now a withered ſtalk, <A ———— 
rom 


don 
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Shall 


ſSret 


(67) 


rom that bare thorn within not many hours, 

had a chaplet of ſweet ſmelling Flowers: 

time ſhall come when thou thar doſt exclude yy 
Lovers from thy doors as would intrude, 


i C all on an empty pillow throw thy head, 
Yretching thy ſtiff limbs on a froſty bed : 
© Nor in the night ſhalt rhou be rais'd up late 


, 


. 
op 


| 


Trom 


By ſuch as knock and thunder at the gate 
Nor in the morning when the Cock hath crowed, 


Find porch and threſhold with freſh Roſes ſirowed : A 
How ſoon alas doth cleareſt colour fade, 
How quickly wrincles im thy <kin are made! 


*[Look on thy lock, and thou wilt ſadly ſwear, 
*JAge hath too ſoon ſmow'd on thy golden hair. . 
Snakes throw their age off wh:n they change their 


kin ; 
Harts when they caſt their heads, freſh ſirength be- 


gn, 
"[ And ſo to th eye they never aged grow: 
*| Ye haveino heads to caft, no skins ro throw, 
*| Your good flies helpleſs, therefore pluck the flower 
'| Which being gathered withers in an hour: 
410 many Chnd-birth age 1s quickly crept, 
| Fields ſoon grow lean, that are ſo oft=r: reapt. 
| You ſce Endymion by the Moon lov'd fill, 
| Nor doth ſhe bluſh therear ;; and by thy will, 


Awora, thou wouldſt ever have the name 
OfCephatus thy dear, nor thinkft it ſhame. 

Not mentioning Adonzs, on whoſe hearſe 

Vinus her ſelf hung many a tragick verſe. 

Tell us by whom you Queen born of the ſea, 
Had you Ants and Hermione ? 
Ohmortal generations follow theſe, wm 


© | and practiſe after them being goddeſles 


Do 


" 
D w . 
, 
| 


Thou keepſt as own, and nothing is decaid. 
Stones are by uſe made ſoft, jron worn to drofs, 
That never wears, and therefore finds no loſs. 
Who will deny us at a torch being light 
To hghtataper rill it burnas bright ? 
Or who would ſtrive in their own. = to keep 
All the ſpare billows in the vaſty deep ?. 
bon ways ere _ __ — 
in her plen ath nought to ſpare. 
Oh tell me Lhyſs ſtrange a doubt thou miak'ſt, 
yr Us loſe the water that thou tak'ſt ? 
not this ro proſtrate every one, 
£But leſt bon fom' rain loſs, where loſs 1s none. 
Now greater guſts my ſwelling ſailmuſt ſtran, 
* Being from the ſhore new lancht into the main: 
Neat= Firſt with their neatnef6 T begin, the vine 
nei 7e- Well trim'd and prun'd affords us choice of wine. 
quired And in afield well rill'd the corngrows tall. 
". Shape is thegift of God ; none-amongſt youall, 
Bur in their ſhapes take pride: nay there be many 
/ Proud of their favour , when they ſcarce haveany. 
Proportion even the greateſt number want, \ 
/ Bur art ſupplies where nature hath been ſcant. 
Care marrs the face, the face a while 
Will grow to ruine, and be hr reſpe&ed. 
The Virgins of the old rime had this care, 
Their bodies and their beauries to repair: 


Elſe had the men of former ages (| 
;ed omament 


(68) 
Do not deny your raviſhing pleaſures, whet "Tf ye 
They are be t you by defirous men. jloo 
Tellme whatloſe you by it ? what thou haſt, } \ (o 
7 Thouart poſſeſt of ſtill, and feel'ſt no waſt: The 
Take thence a thouſand ſweets, be not afraid, ll 
4 
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Their years without their ' 


-- -—- 


* | Tokeep ir within Law thy kands apply. 
- | The faſkion A” ea defire. Y | 


a 


—_ {22+ Py —_— . 


But becauſe ancienc ſordidnch 1s gone, \ - 


pr | "as 


x coſtly garbs are many beggars made. 


All the worlds i h 
}| Behold che Capirdl, apd thou wilt 


CE eve 


times, whom old times _ 
x (pleaſe, 

ſcorn. IH 

| vr hell, or ſtones from forraign ſores are ke, 


Nor betauſe marble from the hills is diggU, 
Or yoyage ſhips to unknown feas are rigg'd. 


And gallantry has general credit won, 
ang im pour Ca gr: ſtones, bur not toodear, 
-« from Hvdies brought are ſold you here. 


not tO grave, nor over rich array'd; 


eatnefs we love, your hair in order tye, 


Nor is there only one kind of attire, 


(75) 
Prove every ſhape, but ereit currant paſs, 
\ Sce thou bafoge rake counſel from thy Glaſs. 
A long and {lender viſage beſt attows [And 
Fo have the.hgir part,” aft aboye the brows. WT 
So Laodamziairnam'd thefarr, Aye 
LE'd when ſhe w RE { Sbroad1orrilkher baſe. b Thy 
Around, ec au 
Py tug her front a | {acth 
The wire lupgoring it, her xr 456: 
Bear and in eg. i quads 
Some Ladies och 28 rs fall, 470 
hanging, CN ON Fall : 
So Phehys look't. wheti laft he tocht his Lute. 
L., other ary rp doth her habir ſuit 
With chaſt Diane, bing trickr'ro go 
She hen be mg: Bore run eaſt ride hr 
w e hath gr '[Nc 
becomes her when her locks are t "the th 
hen her head tire is like a rortoiſef} "_ *[Nay 1 
.. pac ode well, befeems it, well : 
More leaves. the Forreſt yields not from Hewes 
More beafty the Alps breed not; nor' Fybla bees, 
Than there be faſhions of attire in view, a oo 
Every ſucceeding day adds ſomething new. The 
Many become their nre beſt whenthey wear Look b 
Inſtead of a nepleRted hair : J*'nd li 
Ahd bei 'd but now, yer thouſhalt fay, © Pere} 
Her hair OO AE ſhes or Jenerdeye ould 
Art doth-much, e, 40 did Alcidesſee Xe 
1s attir'd, and faid this wench's for me. 
So Gnoſſis whom the God of grapes commended, Td 
When by his ſhouring Satyres being azrended, 44s once 
He found her plac'd locks by the cool wind ſhifeed, |/byzw 


With ſcattered hair her to his coach he lifted, =o ve; 


(773): * 
Tow much oh Nature are we bound to thee 
{Thar figds for every pick remedy! 
{And as our ſhapes our fffeyerps, 
q eetorhatts 1n thee —_ that loſs. 
ay that by age, ar ſome great ſickneſs had, 
1F wy head with wanted done” fel 
Falling away hke corn from ri 
Atsthick as Boreas blows down nk es 
ene rinthes melity hair reſtore, X 
or tngde that was bald before. 
and of their crew 
Jy le any ty buy to/Hide the true. 
multicudes, yea more than canbe told, 
Jam acd ba rey hoe huge hr Ga 
Me pubic etch eons & x 


we thei hace and pak of their ante: 
Þ nor rrails or fled 
r robes of ſcarle 
| Ye le age fie Brien the: 
ok but abroad and thou; maiſt in a trice | 
I lighter cqlours and bf far leſs price - 7, 
Ine It not madneſs thqu in ſcan .of lack, ny” 
rh wear at. once thy 5 I Eds as 
I the coloar of the azure 
When 1 th oudlls day he akie is ir 
and the wind brings on the earrh no 
| pots farwnfepuangaany 12 ours 
d.” Jbmzu apd-ebs: ſuch a colour 
oy | $ neat and cheap, by GOI:0NeS-26 


5 
+ T9 
nu > There otieur imjcates the waves, _ 
_ .. Andfrom their ſea- green diops a nament craves = 
-...  Iathis the youhgNymphs wentapparel'd moſt. | 
. This faffron imicates of no great 
And yer ſhe foes attired.in) ſaficon weeds, 
That every morning decks fair Phehus fteeds: 
Elſe ſuch a dye as Paphian myriles yield, 
Or ſach as e Amethyſts, or a field 
Where norhing fave the milk-whare roſes grow, 
Or fuch in has as Thracian Cranes do ſhow. 
| Let nor, fair Amaryllis, wanting be 
X >\ Thy ackorns,.or the blooms of Almond tree 3 
All theſe of ſeveral coloured juice be full, 
And with the ſeveral colours ſtain the wool 
So many ſundry flowers as the freſhſpr1 
Inſpight of winters horrid rage doth | 
To deck the carth with: full ſo many hues 4" 
The thirſty wool doth drink,and none refuſe, . 7480 
T6 ſuis *Mongſt which fair women out of your affections, $z0u 
zbeir Chooſe them hat ſhall become'beſt your comple 
«r1ire!e She that is brown let her atrire bewhite. 3 | © a 
"7 Briſes wore a robe of colour lis " 
rare fair, 


| piea;, When ſhewas raviſht ; others 
ove, Let rhair attire be black as Sables are ; 
Swarthy Andromed wore 2a milk white ſmock, 
ppngry me! —iry roar 
X No tank goartfh ſmell you be : 
_ RE ow ; end hair 
thighs muſt not ap 
I donbeteach naids by C aucaſe bred. | 
Or ſuch a5 drinkof ſuv; but inſtead | Thou 
Ofbarbarous trulls to/you, brave girls of Ront, || It 
D6 1 dire& my phraſe, and to your-doom. : 7] Uſe 


b< 


(73) 
| [now brake ph how your teeth to fret. Y 
ſome furdneſs they do get : 1/ oof 
*I'To Torinſ your mouths in water :you have wit / —_ 
ode wmorngrnke oe nn 
FAndin e away the (lime, 
Which makes the white well ſubje& to ſuch” crime; 
N Letſuch whoſe cheeks are of hew black and ſwarez;  ©*% 
+ Whom nature reds not, make them red by art: 
Artlikewi(e fills the wrinkles in the brows ; 
| Askin of died red leather art allows, x* * 
ft r faces with ;nor hold it ec 
e m your eyes a ſpark of flame, 
be done with ſaffron, which Ike corn. >< — 
: | Gre near bright Cydnus whereas thou wert born. 
|{haea little book 1D ſubſtanceſmall, _-——.. 
d yet 2 work of weight col ro you . 


[tor youBy arte _4 25 

you-by art e your 

_ may beſt preſene Fd a ſcar, 
receipts there wricten are. 

may there find how to reftore your bloods. 


| and arg 
| | art was never Jdle for vn 2Y 
mp trac 
| your Lives 
= art ſpreads her pay: 
1 ſhe is with moſt cunning counterfeit. 
ll nocthy drugs alike in every — 
+ em as behold thy face 
Ong te der with ſuch motion, 
Ihe parments ſtand with lorion. 
How doth the renee rank wools fnclloffend, \/ 
we for it as far as Athens ſend ? | 
| Yer it is for uſe: Notbefore men. 
: 3] UſthouDeers marrow good far medicinz X — — + 
\ D 3 Nor 


f 


= o t. 


a 


F; 


Nor before men in preſence rub thy tecth, 


/ They both are good, yerharſhto him that ſeeth, - 


w 
y any things which 18 doing we dereſt, ſour 
Being once done they oft rumes pleaſe us beſt. The, 
Theſe ſtately pillars 18 ironcarv'd and wrought, heth 
Were a confuſed rock ; this ring he brought dr 
To that good form, was once untaſhioned ore ; Upo 
The coſtly cloth thou weareſt, a rough ſheep bore. Fo pre 
The curious picture of fair Voues was N 
Before the cutting an unpoliſhc mals. tt 
/ Mind thou thy beauty when we think thee fleeping 
hand, thy box, thygafs their office keepihgs/? 
Why fhould I know how thou art grown fo fair 3 | 
Sharfaſt the forge where beauries framed are. | 
For many things there be men ſhould not know 5 | Oi 
The greateſt part of them if you'fhould ſhow, 47; 
They fhould offend them much ; fpare nor xo ſhr 
The doing, though the done be allowed, © 
The golden enfigns yonder that eppear 
So ſplendid inthe gorgeous Theater ; | 
See whaethin leaves of Gold foil gild the wood, 
Making the columns ſeem. al me D 
Yer are the audience of all fight-debarred, 
Unrill the ſhows and fights be full prepared, 
So in.thy preparation mark'rhis note, 
Still make thee ready m a place remote: 


S >. 


me 
mY MN 
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So Be £ 


Note. 


Obſerve Yet ſomerimes if rhy head be wonderous fair, MyPr 

- *:» we- Eyen before ments ns tocomb thy hair, "JF The 
94". The haira beaury hath whichmuch beſors; Faw 
Being tyed and wreath'd inpleats and comely knot" + tr 

Burt be nax eedious in thy art applying, 4] Neve 

Be quick both in the faſting and untymng : 4 Ts h 

Still when thou goeſt to dreſs chy {c1f, be fafe | bo 


X Thace thaſe Gallen periſh thingscharchafe 


(75) 
. Kevery idle croſs, who. ſcratch and bite | 
Jad with their nails and bodkins pinch and fight : 
Founding themſelves in anger ; rending, tearmg 
ſhe, wires, the tires, thEruffs winch they be wearing, 
Se that is badly haired, let her before 
- Wie dreſs Herſelf, ſer watch ſtill at the door. 
Upon the ſudden *'twas my chance one day 
 Fopreſs into the, place, whete my ſweet heart hy : 
When w win [ pn waves BY cel Bu hing 
arent up; her hair and pur the wrong fide on. 
| eas of hate fer code hit 'try oe 
bd ſuch diſgrace unto the Parthians go- \ 
Kalded beaſt, fields that no grafs will bear, _ 
bes without leaves; ahd heads that have no hair, 
odious te the eye : none of you three, 


ULS fair Semule, © 

vfovn:1 | ar the Uveed;” 
of phyfick in this poinr to read : 

F Hullex thou whom w advifement decp 


5 
x (76) 
Tf chou 'beeft ſhort, thy ſtature hide by wit, 
Jos. And item thy legonrleng war thy beds 
en... re y at out 1n | 
aw«f Ieft that thy ſfarure there be nakred . 
Love Dwarf, obſerve my words, I hold ir meet, 
To have ſome garment thrown upon thy feet. 
Remedy She that is ſlender and no.cloaths can fill, 
fer chem Her double plated gown muſt fit by $kill, 
#h«s be To make her portly, whilſt a robe unbound 
tan. From her two ſhoulders falls unto the ground, 
| Fale Shethatis net yin purple ſfain her cheeks; - 
Black She that is. black the fiſh of Pharos ſeeks, 
Splay A iy miſhapen foot in white ſhoes hide, 
Joes. let d wear a rich garter ti'd. 
Wear boulfter'd ro make them ſeem'uprigt 
T" be Abouta famtand r body wear © 
Sender. A flannel! ſwathband or warm ſt6macher, + 
Such whoſe fat handyare itchy 1n the joynt, 
Scabbed When they diſcourſe let them nor uſe to point. | * 
ane. XYou that have ſtinking brearhs muſt not ſpeak faſting 
5/24 But help chemſelyes by ſotne good. breakfaſt t 
Bod | Elſe chew a clove, the of it to break, 
zocthed. Or keep ſome diſtance off ſhlk when you ſpeak. 
Or if thy teeth in wide uneven-ranks grow, 
Or be they gag'd, black, or too great in ſhow, 
Ror, loft, or that the faſhion diſagreeth, 
Beware of laughing, laughing ſhews the reeth. 
Who would believe thx wonder ?' yet 'tis true. 
X, Maids may be taught to laugh;and tocſchew ' | 
' Uncomely mouths and harlh tricks of the face +  ** 
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(ag 
n: 
4] And: 
In laughing is much co.uGlinek and grace; *) Iell 
COLTS fleering, there's a fear no 
To be obſerved itt that ; muke not roo-great _ Fagh- 


Ld 


2 coil with wry mouths kept, 


x. ESE artoar and eto Re 


with untun'd clanfdur hoarſe and 


on” | the 'not grace iniſping e found, 
7} Togi io og tee ns pon 


his office in 
ving words is Omerians art 
y words my meaning ſcarr, 


hoo _ leſs perfeR than they can. \ 


theſe my words according to their worth, 
theſe being con'd take other lefſoas forch. 
1 how with womaniſh pace to uſe-your gare, / 


A every heprhere is a kind of ſtate, 
i Which ought that yet my art diſcovers, 


with more violence draws or drives back 


T Ladies gate the reſt ourſtri lovers. 
# gow Fs pipnc 


waar cunning Ro tie doth move her hips: +" 


L | 4nd in te pride of ieps ſteps how the cold wind 


1] 
ihe] 


ells her looſe vails before her and behind, 
This like the bluſhing wife of Unber 


r ul Vview'd legs « every ſtride fe grace, 
. D 5 Long 


| - 
mat foe cots 

mrſs Oden here the ene oat Fa "0 
a Asfarawy arrm 7 
oo. Appear thou. bare to wound the 26-4 
Of wanton youths, this faſhion underſtand 
Longyjo BORA AIDE ICUTS. 
uch ſights ere now have made me, I 
Tok any yt ns yn ry tn 
The Gunpgy Beit phe bags, 


x —yrmS b; 

Anti he eamvutraticy Inari. 
are charm'd wo 

hs £0 fp owner, © tron things 

& praiſcful gifc ;-then- Cane 4s 


fr ns 


hs 


4 
the hatches tops.) 4 
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Hand Grgarl girls by ſongs- have won ſuch £g 
c Their freer (hrilt tongues have prov'd bauds tov) 


1 

+ faces. + 4 ; 
Sometimes, rehear(e a: pang mpe brought from the play 
Oc elſe peruſe ſome poem my 4; 
Of muſick I would wr94e _—_—_ Skill; '< 


/ Why thy right hand to uſe a bsq 
Or nichrhy eſa harps » ara chrn F 
The beaſts, and: trees, and Nene wo denee Go male 
Aud in 2 mp on Lee ORR | 
ot Trier er, nor yo /ole ona ' 


Dirk ork *@ klly lym _ 


Jo efrrecer walks that were dn nuſrx > 
every touch ſweet harmony 15 he | 
The armed [Dolphin is by nature _ y 
PEE 
earn Muſick thenan ro play 
The double handed fiyeet altinun, I. 


RR HERON 


hall» 


a ball, 
dy call - 
eleven, 


To rare or to toſs 
Ar ſer 


cunning : 
The geſtureand che countenance m your game > 
Gen: maket metered he pleywiticns 
Then willour ts of breaſts he bare, 
And ſtraight 
And oft from' giving blows we can't refrain. _ 
Oh cheſe be monſtrous faults, ro-chide and rail, 
Or toblaſpheme the Gods whew our hicks fol > 
To vow or ſwear with LAN 
And in the hear of 


lay to frer or weep. 

Great Jove himſelf from you fach crimes expel, 
Wha covet ſuitors, and'to pleaſe them well. 
Nature theſe trivial to women lends. 

A fteer ſcope of paſtime ſhe extends | 
By much uarto-us men, for ſo we n_ | 
Scourge tops, fling darts, and atrhe foot-ball play = 
Vault, ride, and teach the horſe to trot the ring, 
Frequent the Fence-ſchool, praiſe arms, leap, ſpriv$ 
Nor can you march or muſter on the ſea, 

Orlike the Merchant yenr'rer go to ſea ; wi 


we brawl and feold, a grievous ſtun, * 
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(81) 


When heat of 


To whom drnocek randy, 0 
' Or unto If; Alrars : ſome 
/ Before 


A OS the th ES: 


, Thus covet to 


pine leone; 


Walk ſometimes under Ponpy's ſhade, 
__ ES »/ 


2g '—c:aptorbe hk yrþ mel a0adr lov'd. V 


The 


| Oflany 


"How ſhould 


were it to have beautcous been, 
bo apron — ore rey oe GS 
ou more $kill'd in 
id your matic pleaſe? oh 
rm Apulles painted 
Y | Favs in Cole, eſe Her fame hodrainced, 
| ' Ard died in Lethez he redeem'd her name. 
CR eee faite ther Th 
*þ Only for fame the kvDourin ng arts 
4 Of all their vows, fame is. foope 
| But ſee what alteration rude time brings 3 . 
Poets of old were the right hand of Kings. 
Large were their gifts ; and ſacred Majeſty 
* *| Belong'd ro ſuch as ſtudied poetry 
, Enus's ſtage next to Srihio's s, — 
in-C alabria» mountains born he was, 
Unhonoured now the Ivy garland lyes: 
The ancient worſhip done to Poets dyes : 
Yet we ſhould ſtrive our own fames to Ar 
Homer a living, laſting work did make, 
His Tiads call'd; elſe who had Homer known ? 
Had Danatin her tow'r an old wife grown, 
. And never unto publick view reſorted, 
How had her beauty becn ſo far reported ? 


[e 


they ſpend : 
ney end. 


You 


You that applauſe would =» beauth 
ries 
Be oft abragd\ and keep = 9 


h amoagh ll the Reals bur 0c 


Foves ird the oft high, +. 


To ſciſe on f 


Ar the fel balce the tf wrſhinaiphag prefs | 
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...:_ them, 
Fall inthe toyſs,and aherechÞ keeper 
What hope haſt thou 4ndramedz being bound 
rg 2 lover to have found : | 
prepar'd for death, beſet wich fears, 
Blu Ty cheeks, cye-quie drown'd in tears 
fob werden | 


hrarrenehrar > pms __ thee 
Woping may hap to grace thee, 
And m the boſom ofa ſecond place thee. 
Bur in your-:choice beware, | 
X Of ſuch effeminare men as their hair, 
/ Prank up themſchves, who liſp and cangor leave i, 
Love complement, and uſe-ro ſmell of Civit : 
They have RNs loves, whatcheyproteſt] 
To thee, they'1 dothe ame to all the reſt. 
Uuſtaid ſuch'be, and what will women ſay, 


SSD IEIS LIE ASS 


When in their thoughts men arc more light than n ey & 
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There are who 


| your clothes. 
| Some Maids thus rob'd, fo loud cry for their oo, 


. | Fmen perfor, : 

1 Now T'le come nearer, 
| Norloſ(e thy feat the wheels though 

' | Does thy ſweet-heart by Letters -make his way ? 

, | Appoint ſome maid the wopay 2 

\Þ Look on them, read them, from the words'then gather 
1 \ Whether he feigns'or ſacs incirely rather. 

After ſome while write back : for thor delays /. 

| lnflame a lover, but gor tedious ſtays, - 


ey? 
£6 


e ſavage wild, . : 
Rage ſells the face,the veins makes black with bloody, 
The eyes blaze ghaſtly like fell Gorgons brood. j, 
Away, quoth Pallas, I don't ſo feature prize, A 
When on the cryſtal ftream ſhe caſt her eyes. | 
And ſhould you look your anger in your glaſs, 

' Yowd ſcarce diſceyn your viſage whoſe it was 
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{Nor do welefs blame proud and lofty looks, / 

| Gentle and bumble eyes are Capid's hooks. 

I we men do hare this over- weeving pride 

4| Soom in the filene face, truſt Him hat _ 

"| View him v1 31 men, omen 4 
dah dd oratory oe "will men beguile- 
before with headleſs dart. 


only verſe, 
hom) love ſoon doth ; 
praiſe; © > Ft 


ep 
fpread 
N 
| £aft 
Refides we Poets from all frauds are free, 
4} And forward manners by our Poetry, - 
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Ar firſt benot too eager,-bur beware, _ iz 

A novice lover ſights en-open ſrare. Anc 

* © + Nor dowerulea horſe new broke to back Yet 
x With the ſame res, as he that's $kill'd to rack. You 

To catch one ſtaid in years, anda brisk ſwain, tha 

Muſt not one way, may not one courſe be tain... | yy 

He's rude, and wn loves tents ne're (een before, . /-| wi, 

Who as a new prey touch'd thy chamber door. - | Th; 


Who knows no mand but thee; none elſe would know Bur 
This corn would be high fenc'd chatit may FrOW | Foc 
If one, he is thy own;. no Rivals frown; «+: 


Two admit no moe Love and a Crown, +. 
Thar ancient — wife, and fofdy loves, .. 
And whata y he.meckly p rOVES, þ You 


He'll break no TOS furious fire, - 
_ Norſerarch his Miſtrisfoft cheeks in his ire; - 
- Hell tear no cloaths,}. his fweet-hearts ror his own... of & 
Nor ſhall his torn hair give him cauſe of moan. Þ an 
LL ophaw, det aa ger th wry 
hes, 5 
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we loarh theſe. $ng ell bitter make them ne, Br 

The wind-oft drown'd the ſhip by which it flew. [Ges 
y 2 this mqgkes men their-wives to: ſlight ſo ſtill, 

They've readgreſ when ere their, bugbands willy | 


(8) 
_ T Letthe Maid runand cry, We are undone, 

And hide the frighred youth/till fear be gone 

Yer ſport him midſt theſe fears, leſthe. Perle T2965 
Your nights not ſo much-worth ſuch fears ſhould rife. £40 

| | Jhad like to have paſt, by what are to.deceive. the moſt 
| Your husband, and keeper tobereave. watch- 
*| Wives fear your husbands, nor their goodneſs tire; /*2* 
| This law, and rightand modeſty require. 
J But ifhe o're- you roo-ftrift an eye 3 
Focheat him, to theſe rules your ſelves apply. 
| 4smany thee as had Argus eyes, 

| if thou'st reſolv'd thou ſhale defeat with lycs. 


hinder to write 
EEE : 
 anders hore; or if you hon Jager a 


£ ode 15,56? ppatung' may com our head;. 
q* Ifair No fick, oe gm you will in bed. 

mn the falſe key tells plainly what is done, 

are more ways than one. 
may be foxt with wine, 

pes of Spain, and fo-made'thine # 
gs which can cauſe « ſound {lcep, 
MEetod may euickdy: 


Bd Tir is wor - 


Een 


eaſed er nd che. 


I wicaene ſmall 


he thy once ? he's A od eywares 


"+ 
T The belp he once arts, he'll fail thee never. 
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7 blam'd companions, now it comes to mind, 

The hurt by ic nor:men alone do find; | 
Believe me, other Maids thy joys may taft, | 
And others with thee hunt the Hare as faſt. 2 


”» 
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The wench char-ſweeps the chamber,” makes the 
Wirh ſports of love hath more than oncebin ſped. 7 
Lex ante our waiting Maids be over fair, - 4 
'” Thar Miſtreſs place by themſupplicd are. 
Where run I madman? naked 'gainit my foe, 
And ope thoſe ports thar may me overthrow? - | 
The birds teach not the Fowler how to rake them, of 1,1 
The Harts teach not the dogs to run and ſhake then -g;e1 


- Look-to't thar need ; my rask I'le do indeed, +'Or & 
Though 'ris tÞ lend a ſword tomake me bleed. *Þ of g 
Tis caſte to make us think we are beloved, > #1 Com 


* Their fach hich to defire is quickly moved. *. . 
Smile lovely 6n a youth Gaomyour Dome, 4 
*aprerty art: | 


| Fra 


And! 


4 Herc 
2] Yerr 
rage not , heth. he donie wroag 2 -- 1 ned 
yt 4*- Truft not too ſoon ; how thouwvill that repent, . # Seeir 
- ag Procris example is a monimene. - ©] Her « 
WPSr 04. Ne end ade cre he _—_ 2] Now 
The at nds kad, Yon 
tree, » BAY, ce '7} And 

The rtuck teav'd Box, the Tamarick fo ſmall, k 


Procy 
* 


. Low ſhrubs, neat Pines, theredo theſe trees grow | And 
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| bl he gentle Weſt wind and the healthful Air, 
all thy levres ane and-graſsblades which are there- 


ſeen 


« 


frac w which we none for meat allow. 
0 her ſel  -- 


ſlily ro the wood, no fear in mind, 
*I'Tis thus, thou think'ſt now, whothis Air ſhould be, 
'd Tandher honeſt rick thine eye ſhall ſce, 
4 Her coming ſhames her now, ſhe would not take her, 
be name, ne cle agree, , 
# ia ears thx i thinks 0 be: C 
i preſt, 
© i] fer render breaſt : 
| 1] Nov he Mut _ ay em te fhorr, 
PF: rne morn equal To 
79% he Come /zzs returns unto the + of 
F ey dragen face with water, 4 he ſtood. 
*| Procrs ſtands cloſe, on the he lays him fair, 
" | And crics aloud, Blow W wind, come fyect a, 
| 0 


H w 


bave 


Meat. 


)\ Youtook now to be brought unto a feaſt : 


04141 
oa be- Eat neatly with arvcommands, 


7hem- Fat nor too long, leaveere you would forbear, 
ſerves at More than thou well canſt 6, this counſel hears 
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"So ſoon as ſhe had heard th'erroncous name; 
"Her mind-and her true colourto her came w 
She riſes, with her body rhe leaves ſhake, 
In mind to Cepbalup ther way to make: : 
He thought it one wild beaſt, ſnarcht upihis bow, |, 
His arrow- his right hand: wont to-fhoys,  - 
What doſt thou wretch, tisno beaſt, ſlay thy derv. -- 
Alas, thy: arrows pierce a womans hearr.. 
SR out, thou haſt ſtroke my loving breſt, 

bal ay place thy wounds ſhall over. neſt. 

before my time, not wrong'd in-love.. 


This carch made-me ſaipet ro prove 
Airtakemy wanderer prod (emit, : 


I die, cloſo thomctins oyes, lay 
She ended and hfe, and: 
Her -rakes her laſt breath-from the ground, - 
He bears his dying love m-wotull arms, | 
And wails withteats ſo ſtrangeand deadly harms, | --; 
Butler-us back I'ſee I muſtbe plain, 
That our loſt ſhip may to xs haven gain. <M 
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And thar we reach you hereirasthereft. - 
Come jars, dur comely came, brought in by night, 
Thou fhalr be welcome, ſo delay hath .naght, 
Though thou be black chou ſhalt ſeemfair to all, - ba 
Lito orerrnng fauks both-great and ſmally' \ 


Wipe-not thy > fade iy dejidieey tygads. 


Were#H lem greedy, Paris ocaldber hare ; 
And ſay, my rape 4s foohiſtvour of date. 
To drinks comely, and-more fir for you: 
Baichus-doth well with exe, thisiswace 


('9r) 
but yet no more than you well can bear, 
& + whar is one, letit not two 

thing toſce a woman's 
a one 15 fit to be each-knav 


+ ' , reach " Eioufa YS, 
t ESE 
know you ſ&ves; 's you your bodies (ce, "Gefturei 
| $irame your lymgin formmharx may. be. 1 2 lying, 
i] Whoſe Face:is beanreons, ſhe- fe beta: 

' | Whoſe back whe? that: 


1 j|-Af lantaes thighs upon 


ee fee choirs ty I 
'Low Maids muſt ride-; A Sateen, - 
Ne're fat on Hettors- horieher pride umong. - TITTY ” 
'Who hath a long fide;-which ſhould have in eye, 
| Let her knees bend, and be her nancy. 
Al 'Whoſe hidden pare have not a fault or ſpot, 
lyeever ſidelong, pray forger it not. 
"T'Nor think it a'diſgrace your hair to looſe, 
4] And then thy neck caſt backward ſtill ro chooſe, 
| Thou that art rugged, cloſe and hidden lye, 
4 And from mens fight like the fwift Parthian fly. 
'}'Love hath a thouſand ways; moſt void of Pride, 
Tolye halfupright on the righter fide, 
Hollo's Tripes, nor horned 41umen lay 
that's more tfue cur whe in our lay. 
be,truth in arr, got by long uſe, 
Keleve and truft, you'll find it in our muſe. 
ſee you love us men from the deep root, 
4] Ore thing may help you and ſtead us to boot : ( ſweet 
a1} Craſe not fair words, ceaſe not your whiſpering 
oof PP and wanton words muft with your-ſports oft meer. 
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f To laye his life wy Verſes -_ invented, 
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THE 


REMEDY 


Tov 


hb Cupid read this title, ſtraight he ſaid, 


But ſpare ( oh Love )) ro tax thy Poet ſo, 

Who oft hath born thy Enſign 'gainſt thy foe, 
lam not he by whom thy Mother bled. 

When ſhe to Heaven on Mars his horſes fled. 
loft, like other Yourhs, thy flame did prove, 


4 And if thou ask, what I do ſtill ? T Love. 
{Nay T haye taught by art to keep loves courſe, 
4 And made thar reaſon which before was force. 


I cek not to berray thee, pretty boy 

Nor what I have once written to deſtroy. 
Ifany love and find his Miſtriſs kind, 
Lethim go on and fail with his own wind ; 
But he that by his love is diſcontented, 


Wars,l perceive,againſt me will be made _ 


. Why 
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Why ſhould a Lover ki'l himſelf ? or why 
Should any, with his own grief wounded, die ? 
Thou art a Boy, to play becomes thee ſtill, 
Thy reign is ſoft, play then, and do norkall. 
. Or if thoul'r needs be vexing, then do this, 
Make Lovers meet by ſtealth, and ſteala kiſs: 
Make them to fear, leſt any overwatch them, | 
And tremble when they think ſome come to catch-7? 
And with thoſe tears that lovers ſhed all mght ( 
Be thou content, bur do not kill out-right. 
Love heard, and up his filver wings did heave, 
And faid, write on, I freely give thee leave. 
Come then all ye deſpis'd that love endure, 
I that have felt the wounds, your love will cure 5 
Burt come at firſt, for 1f you make delay, 
Your ſickneſs will grow mortal by your ſtay. 
Thetree, which by delay 1s grown o big, 
In the beginning was a tender twig. 
Thar which at firft was but a ſpan 1n length, 
will, by delay, be rooted paſt mens ſtrength. 
Reſiſt beginnings, med'cines bring no curing, 
Where ſickneſs is grown ſtrong by long induring. ;/: 
HEREY thou ſceſt a laſs _ on thine eye, 
[ ſent powers to de 
Winer oe ar ow lage firſt wall ſhow, 
If ſhe be fit for loves delights, or no. 
Some will be eafie, ſuch an one eleR ; | 
Bur ſhe that bears too grave and ſtern aſpeR, - 
Take heed of her, and make her not thy Jewel. 3 
Either ſhe cannor love, or will be cruel. 4 
If love affail thee there, betime take heed, 
Thoſe wounds are dangerous that inward bleed. 
He that to day cannot ſhake off loves ſorrow, 
Will certainly be more ugapt to morrow, 
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Love hath ſo eloquent and quick a tongue 
IThat he willl thee all thy life along 3 
44nd on a ſudden claſp thee 1na yoke, 
Where thou muſt either draw, or firiving choak. 
Ny then betimes, for atthe firſt one hand 
+ Hwry water drill that wears the ſand, 
ke d] 07 "_ 
blew r e 
4 But I am out : for now 1 do begin 
4 To keep them off, not heal thoſe that 
J Firſt therefqre( Lovers) I intend to 
How love came to you, then how he _— 30s 
| You that would not know what loves paſſians be, 
{ Never be idle, learn thatrule of me. 
{ Eaſe makes you love, as that o'recomes - > q—_—_ 
Laſe 1s the and cauſe of all your 
$ Turn eaſe and idlenefs but out of door, 
*JLoresdarts are broke, his flame can burn no more. 
if As reeds and Willows love the water fide, 
4 o Love loves with the idle to abide. 
[Fthenarlibe you fain would be, 
| Hs yields to labour, Labour and be free. 
fleeps, ſoft beds, rich vintage, and high feeding, 
ro apy and pleaſures; too exceeding 
pry ten make our virtue ſtupid, 
Y | | <noqazy in that craſty villain C 5 
4 That boy loves eaſe a life, hates ſuch a 
i thy mind to berter things neoſte. 
2 Behold thy Countries enemies in Arms, 
4 Athome hve gripes thy heart in his fly charms ; 
Jihenriſe and pur on armour, caſt off | 
labour may at once o'recome them both, 
| Mie ſeem hard, and too unpleaſant, then 
4 Mbchold the law fer forth | 1: <phmatnconh 
2 
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Sir down and ſtudy that : that thou maieſt know 
The way to guide. thy ſelf, and others ſhow. 

Or if thou lov'ſt not to be ſhutup fo, 
Learn t6' affail the Deer with truſty bow. 
That through the | woods thy well mou 
Whoſe Eccho better joys, than love will ſing. 
There maieſt thou chance tobring thy love to end? 
Diana unto Fer 1s nofriend. | 

The Countrey will afford thee means enoughs 
Sometimes diſdain not to dire&the plough : 

To follow through the fields the bleating Lamb, 
That mourns to miſs the comfort of his Dam, 

Affiſt the harveſt, help to prune the Trees ; 

Graft, plant, and ſow no kind of labour leeſe. 

Sers nets for birds, with hook'd lines bait for fiſh, 
Which will imploy thy mind and fill thy diſh ; 
That being weary with theſe pains at night 

Sound fleeps may put the thoughts of love to flight. 
With ſuch delights, or labours asare theſe, * 
Forget to love, and learn thy ſelf ro pleaſe. 

But chiefly learn this leflon for my ſake, 

Fly from her far, ſome journey undertake. 

T know thou'lt grieve, and that her name once told 
Will be enough thy journey to with-hold : 

Bur when thou find'ft thy felf moſt bent to ſtay, 
Compel thy feet torun with thee away. 

Nor do thou wiſh that rai and ftormy weather 


May ſtay your ſteps, and bring you back together, 


Count not the miles you paſs, nor doubt the way, 
Left choſe refpe&s ſhould turn.you back to ſtay : 
Tell not the clock, | nor look thou once behind, 
Bur fly lik* Lightning or the Northern wind ; 

For where we are too much o're matchrin might, 
There 1s no way for ſafeguard, but by flight, 


oe, | 
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But ſome will count my lines too hard and bitter, 


T muſt confeſs them hard ; but yer 'tis berter 
To faſt a whii:-thar health may be provoked, 
Than fecd 5n plenteous tables and be choaked, 
To cure thy wretched body, am:-(ure, 

Both fire agd Steel rhou gladly wilt endure :: 
Wilt thou not then take pains by any Art 
Tocure thy Miad, which is thy better part? 


. The hardneſs 1s at firſt, and that once paſt, 


Pleaſant and eafie ways will come at laſt. 

Ido not bid thee ftrive with Witches Charms, 
Or ſuch unholy aRs, to ceaſe thy harms : 

Circes her ſelf, who all theſe things did know, 
Had never power to cure her own love (o: 

No, take this Medicine ( which of all is ſure, ) 
Labour and abſence is,the only cure. 
Rur if the fates compel thee, in ſuch faſhion. 
That thou muſt needs live near her habirarion, 


'F And canſt not fly her fight, learn here of me,. 
4 Thou would'ſt fain, butcanſh nor yet be free ? 
4 Setallthy Miſtriſs faults before thine eyes, 


And all thy own diſgraces well adviſe ; 
Say to thy ſelf, that ſhe 1s covetous, 


4 Hath ta'ne my gifts, and us'd me thus and thus ; 
4 Thus hath ſhe ſworn to me, and thus deceived ; 
1 Thus have I hop'd, and thus have been bereaved. 


With love ſhe feeds my Rival, while I ſtaryc, 
And pours on him kifles, which I deſerve, 
She follows him with ſmiles, and gives to me 
$ad looks, no lovers, but a ſtrangers fee.  , 


4 Allthoſe Imbraces I ſo oftdefired, 
| To him ſhe offers daily unrequired : 


Whoſe whole deſert, and halfrpine weigh'd together, 
4 Would make mine Lead, and his ſcem cop & feathcr. 
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Then let her go, and fince ſhe proves ſo hard, 
Regard thy ſelf, and give her no regard. 
Thus muſt thou ſchool rhy ſelf, and I-could with 
Thee to thy ſelf moſt eloquent 1n this, 
But put on grief enough, and do not fear, 
Grief will enforce thy eloquence t'appear. 
Thus I my ſelf the love did once expel 
Of one whoſe coyneſs vex'd my ſoul like hell. 
I muſt conf-{ ſhe touch'd me to the quick, 
And I, thar am Phyſician, then was ſick, 
But this I found to profic, I did ſtill 
Ruminate what I thought in her was 1ll ; 
And, for to cure my ſelf. I found a way, 
Some honeſi flanders on her for to ly : 
Quoth I, how lamely doth my miſtri{s go! 
(Although, I muſt confeſs, it was not ſo; 


I faid, her arms were crooked. fingers ben ; 
Her ſhoulders bow'd, her legs noms = ſpent'; 


Her colour fad, her neck as dark as night, 

( When Venys might in all have ta'nedelight; ) 
Buryet becauſe I would no more come nigh her, 
My ſelf, unto my ſelf did thus behie her. 

Do thou the like, and rkough ſhe fair appear, 
Think vice to virtae often comes too near 3 

And in that error (though it be an error) 
Preſerve thy ſelf fromany further terror. 

If ſhe be round and plump, fay, ſhe's too fat. 

If brown, fay black, and think who cares for that. 
If the be ſlender, ſwear ſhe 1s too lean, 

That ſuch a wench will wear a man out clean ; 
If ſhe be red, ſay ſhe's too full of blood; 
If pale, her body nor her mind 1s good ; 
If wanton, ſay, ſhe ſeeks ghee to devour ; 
If grave, neglect her, ſay, ſhe looks roo ſowr, 
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Nay if ſhe have a fault, and thou doſt know it, 
Praiſe it, that in thy preſence ſhe may ſhow u : 
As if her Voice be bad;crack'd in the ring, 
Never give over till thou make her ſing. 

If ſhe have any blemiſh in her foot, | 
Commend her dancing {till and pur her to'r. 

If ſhe be rude 1n ſpeech, incite her talk ; 
Ifhalring lame, provoke her much to walk. 

Or if on Inſtruments ſhe have ſmall sk11l, 

Reach down a Vaal, urge her to that ſtill. 

Take any way to caſe thy own diſtreſs, 

And think thoſe faults be, which are nothing lefs, 


* Then meditate beſides, what thing it 1s 


That makes thee fiill in love to goa ni's. 

Adviſe thee well, for as the world now goes, 

Men are not caught with ſubſtance but with ſhews ; 
A woman now i ſo diſguis'd with pelf, 

That ſhe her ſc!f is leaſt part of her (elf. 

I know a woman hath 1n love been troubled 

For that which Taylors make, a fine neat doublet. 

And men are even as mad in their deſiring, 

That ofrentimes love Women for their tyring 3 

He that doch o, let him take this advice, 

Let him riſe early, and not beiag nice, 

Up to his Miſtrifs Chamber let him hie, 

Ere ſhe ariſe, and there he ſhall eſpic 

Such a confuſion of diſordered things. 

In Bodies, Jewels, Tyres, Wyres, Lawns and Rings, 
That ſure it cannot chuſe but much abhor him, 

Toſee her lye in pieces thus before him ; 

And find thoſe things ſhut in a painted box 

For which he loves her, and endures her mocks, 
Once I my ſelf had a greatmind to ſee 

What kind of things women undreſſed. be, 
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And found my fweet heart, juſt when I came at her, 
Screwing, her teeth, and dipping rags in water ; 
She mifs'd her periwig, and durſt not ſtay, 
Bur put 1t on, in haſte the backward way ; 
That had I not on th' ſudden chang'd my mind, 
I had miſtook, and kiſs'd my love oehind. 
So, if thou wiſh her faults ſhould rid thy cares, 
Watch out thy time,and take her unawares : 
Or rather put the better way in proof, 
Come thou nor near, but keep thy ſelf aloof. 
Tfall this ſerve not, uſe one medicine more, 
Seck out another Love, and her adore ; 
Bur chuſe out one, in whom thou well may'ſt ſee, 
A heart inclin'd to love and cheriſh thee.. 
For as a River parted ſlower goes, 
So, Love thus parted ſtill more muy flows. 
One Anchor w1ll not ſerve a Veſſel tall, 
Nor 1s one hook enough to fiſh withal, 
He that can ſolace him, and ſport with two, 
May 1n the end triumph as others do. . 
Thou that to one haſt ſhew'd thy ſelftoo kind, 
Maieſt in a ſecond much more comfore find ; 
Tf one love entertain thee with deſpight, 
The other will embrace thee with delight : 
When by the former thou art made accurſt, 
The ſecond will contend-t' excel the firſt, 
And ſtrive, with love to drive her fom thy breſt : 
(<* That firſt 80 ſecond yields, women know beſt. ) 
Or if to. yield to either rhou arr loth, 
This may perhaps acquit thee of them both : 
Fcr what one love makes odd, two ſhall make even, 


Thus blows with blows, and fire with fire's out rivebp. 


Peschance this courſe will turn thy firſt loyes hea 
And when thine 15 at eaſe cauſe hers to ſmart. ! 


a, 


hed 


| 


If thy Toves Rival ſtick fo near thy ſide, 

artners worſe abide, 

never mean to love thee : 
Vet from the others love ſhe'll ſtrive-ro move thee: 
But let her ſtrive, ſhe oft hachvex'd thy heart, 
Suffer her now to bear her (elf apart. 

And though tny bowels burn like #tna's fire, 
Seem colder far than Ice, orherdefire ; 

Feign thy ſelf free, and ſigh not over-much, 


Think, women can co 
For though thy Miſtri 
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But laugh when ſadly griet thy heart doth couch. 


Idonot bid thee break through-frre and flame 3- 

Such violence 1n love 1s much to blame : 

But I adviſe, that thou difſemble-deep, 

And all thy paſſions in thine own breaſt keep- 

Feign thy ſelf well; and chow at laſt ſhall (ee, 

Thy (elf as well as thou didſt feign to be. 

Sohave I often, when I would not drink ; 

Sat down as one liſleep, and feign'd to wink:; 

Till as I nodding ſat, and took no heed, 

I have art laſt falr faſt aſleep indeed, 

$ have I ofc been angry, feigning ſpight, 

And counterfeiring ſmiles have laughr outright, 

$0 love, by uſe dothcome, by uſe dot!1 go, 

And he thar feigns well ſhall at lengrh be (2. 

If ere thy Miſtriſs promis'd coreceive thee 

Into her boſom, and did then decerve thee, 

Lacking thy rival in, thee out of door ; 

Be not dejeRed, ſeem not to deplore, 

Nor when thou ſeeſt her next, rake notice of tt, 

But paſs it over, it ſhall turn to profit : 

Fa | For if ſhe ſees ſuch tricksas thele perplex thee, 

ne She will be proud,and take delight to vex thee: 

But if ſhe prove thee conſtantin this kind, 

She will begin at length (o 
""r 


5 


me ſleights.to find, 


How- 
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How ſhe may draw thee back, and keep thee ſtill 
A ervile captive to her fickle will, -. 

Bur now take heed, here comes the proof of men, 
be chou as conſtancas thou ſeemeſt then : 
Receive no meſflages, regard no lines, 

They are but ſnares to catch thee in her twines. 
Receive no gifts, think all that praiſe her flatter 3 
Whar ere ſhe writes believe nor halfthe matter. 
Converſe nor with her ſervant nor her maid, 
Sarce bid good morrow, leſt thou be betray'd. 
When thou goeſt by her door, never look back; 
And though the call, do not thy journey lack, 

If ſhe would ſend her friends to talk with thee, - 
Suffer them not too long to walk with thee. 

Do not believe one word they ſay 15 ſooth, 

Nor do not ask ſo much as how ſhe doth ; 

Yea though thy very heart ſhould burn to know, 
Eridle thy tongue, and make thereof no ſhow, 
Thy careleſs filence ſhall perplex her more 

Than can a thouſand fighs ſigh'd o're and ore ? 
By ſaying thou lev'ſt nor, thy loving prove nor, 
For he's far gone in love thart ſays, I love not: 
Then hold thy peace and ſhortly tove will die, 
That wound heals beſt chat cures not by and by, 
But ſome will fay, alas, this rule 1s hard, 
Muſt we not love where we do find reward; 

How ſhould a tender woman bear this ſcorn ; 
That cannot withour art, by men be born ; 
Miſtake me nor ; 1 do not wiſh you ſhow 
Such- a contempt to them whole Love you know? 

Eur where a ſcorntul laſs makes you endure 

Her ſlight regarding, there I lay my cure. 

Nor-think in 12aving Love you wrong your Laſt, 

W hoane to her content already ha ; WE” 


— 
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While ſhe doth joy in him, joy thou in any; 

Thou haſt, as well as ſhe, the choice of many. 

Then, for thy own content, defer nor long. 

But cure thy ſelf,and ſhe ſhall have no wrong. 
Among all cures I chiefly did commend 

Abſence in this to be the only friend, 

And ſo it 1s, but I would have ye learn 

The perfeR uſe of Abſence to diſcern, 

Firſt then, when thou art abſent to her ſight, 

In ſolitarine(s do not delight : 

Be ſeldom lefralone, for then 1 know 

A thouſand vexing thoughts will come and go. 

Fly lonely walks, and uncouth places fad, x 
__ thenurſe of thoughts that make men mad, 
Walk not too much where thy fond eye may ſee 
The place where ſhe did give loves rights to thee : 
For even the place will tell thee of thoſe joys, 

And turn thy kiſſes into ſad annoys, | 
Frequent not Woods and Groves, nor ſit and muſe ? 
With arms acroſs, as fooliſh lovers uſe : 

For as thou fir'ſt atone thou ſoon ſhalt find 

Thy Miſtrifs face preſented to thy mind, 

As plainly to thy troubled phanrafie, * 

As if ſhe were in preſence, and ſtood by. 

This to eſchew op2n thy doorsall day, 

Shun no mans ſpeech chat comes tnto thy way. 
Admit all companies, and when there's none, 

Then walk thou forch, thy ſelf, and ſeek our one 3 
When ke is found, ſeek more, laugh, drink and f1n24 
Rather than be alone do any thing. 

Or ifthou be coaftrain'd to be alone, 

Have not her ptRure for to gaze upon : 

For that's the way when thou apt ca:'d of pain, 

To wound a new, and make thee ſick 2g31n, 


( 104 ) 
Or if chou haſt ic, think the Painters kill 
Fl:ter'd her face, and'that ſhe looks more 1ll,, 
And think, as thou alone doſt muſing fit, 

That ſhe herſelf 1s counterfert ike 1. 

Or rather fly all things thar are inclin'd_ 
Tobring one thought of her into thy mind. 
View not her tokens nor think on her words, 
Bur rake ſome book, whoſe Icarned womb affords. 
Phyſick far Souls, there ſearch for ſome relict 
To-guile the time and rid a way thy grief. 

Bur if thy thoughts on her muſt needs be bent, 
"Think what a deal of precious time was ſpent 

In queſt of her ; and that thy beſt of youth 

*Languiſh'd and died while ſhe was void of truth. 
Think but how UI ſhe did deſerve afteQtion, 

And yet how long ſhe held thee 1n ſubjeQion. 
Thiyk how ſhe chang'd, how 1llit did become her,, 
And thinking fo, leave Love, and fly far from her, 
He that from all infetion would be free, 

Muft fly rhe place where the infe&ted be, 

Ard-he that would fromlovesaftection fly, 

Muſt leave his Miſtriſs walks, .and not come nigh. 
< Sore eyes are got by looking on lore eyes, 

& And wounds do ſoon from new-heal'd ſcars ariſe» 
As embers toucht with ſulphur. do renew, 

So will her fight kindle freſh flames 1n you. 

If then thou mcer'ſt her, ſuffer her go by thee 3 
And be afrajd to let her come too nigh thee. 

For her aſpe& wlll raiſe defire 1n thee, 

Ant hungry'men ſcarce hold from meat they ſee. 
If e're he ſentthee letters, that Iye by, 
Peruſe them nor, they'! captivate thy eye : 
Buc Ip rhem up ard calt them 1n the fre, 

And willy as thzy waite :.ſo may rhy deſire. 
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Tfe're thou'ſent'ſt her token, gift or letter, 

Gonot to-ferch them back; for it is betrer 

That ſhe detain a little paltry pelf, | 

Than thou ſhouldſt ſeek for them and lofe thy (cl. 
| For why ; her ſight will ſo enchant thine heart, 

That thou wilt loſe thy labour, I my art. 
| "But if by chance there fortune ſuch a caſe 

Thou needs. muſt come where ſhe ſhall be in-place; 

Then call to mind all parts of this diſcourſe, © 

For ſure thou ſhalt have need of all thy force : 

Againſt thou go'ſt, curl nor thy head and hair, 

Nor care whether thy band be foul or fair ; 

Nor be not 1 fo neat and ſpruce array, 

Asif thou meant'ſt to make it holy- day ; 

Negle& thy ſelf for once, that ſhe may ſee 

Her love hath now no power to work on thee, 

And if thy rival be in preſence too, 

Seem not to mark, but doas others do; 

Drink to him, carve him, give him gentle words, 

Return all courteſies that he affords : 

Salute him friendly, give him complement, 

This ſhalthy Miſtrifs more than thee torment : 

For ſhe will think by this thy careleſs ſhow 

Thou car'ſt not now whether ſhe love or no. 

But if chou canſt perſwade thy ſelf indeed 

She hath no Lover, but ofthee hath need ; 

That no man loves her but thy ſelf alone, 

And that ſhe ſhall be loſt when thou art gone 3 

Thus footh thy (elf, and thou fhalt ſeem to be 

In far more happy taking than is ſhe. 

Forifthou think'ſt ſhe's lov'd, and loves again; 
He'l fire will ſeem more cafie than thy pam : 

Eut chiefly when in preſence thou ſhalr ſpie 

The man ſke moſt afteReth ſtanding by, 
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And ſee him graſp her by the render hand, 
And whiſpering cloſe or almoſt kiſfling ſtand ; 


When thou ſhalr doubt whether they laugh at thee, 


Or whether on ſome meeting they agrec ; 

If now thou canſt hold our, art a man, 

- Andcanſtperform more than thy teacher can 2 
If then thy heart can be atcaſeand free, 

I will give ore to teach, and learn of thee. 

But this wy I would take among them all, 

I would pick out ſome laſs to talk withal, _ 
Whoſe quick inventions, and whoſe nimble wrt 
Should bufie mine, and keep me'from my fit 3 
My eye with all my art ſhould be a woing, 

No matter what I aid, ſo F were doing ; 

For all that while my love ſhould think at leaſt 
That I, as well as ſhe, on love did feaſt, ; 
And though my heart were thinking on her face, 
Or her unkindneſs, and my own diſgrace, 

Of all my preſent pains by her negleR, 

Yet —_ I laugh, and ſeem without re ſpeR, 
Perchance, in envy thou ſhould ſport with any, 
Her beck will fingle thee from forth of many : 
Bur, if chou canft, ofall that prefent are 

Her conference alone thou ſhouldſt*forbear ; 
For if her looks fo much thy mind do trouble, 
Her honied ſpeeches will diſtra& thee double. 
Iſ ſhe begin once to confer with thee, 

Then do as I wovid do, be rul'd by me : 
When ſhe begins to talk, imagine ſtraight, 
That now to catch thee up ſhe lies un wait ; 
Then call ro mind ſome buſineſs or affair, 
Whoſe doubtful 1ffue rakes up all thy care ; 
That while ſuch talk thy troubled fancie ſtirs, 


Thy mind may work and giye no heed to hers, - 


. 


a 
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Alas, I know mens hearts, and that full ſoon 

By womens gentle words we are undone. - 

If women figh or weep, our ſouls are griev'd, 
Orifthey ſwear they love, they are believ'd : 
But truſt not thou to oaths if ſhe ſhould ſwear, 
Nor hearty ſighs, believe they dwell not there. 
If ſhe ſhould grieve in earneſt or 1n jeſt, 

Or force her arguments with ſad proteſt, 

As if true ſorrow 1n her eye-lid far; 

Nay if ſhe comes to weeping, truſt not that. 
For know that women can both weep and (mule 
With much more danger than the Crocedile, 
Think all ſhe doth is bur to breed thy pain, 
And get the a tO tYrannize again, 

And the will beat thy heart with trouble more 
Than rocks are beat with waves upon the, ſhore. 
Do not complain to her then of thy wrong, 

But lock thy thoughts within thy ftlent tongue. 
Tell her not why thou leav'ſt her, nor declare 

( Alchough ſhe ask thee ) what thy torments are. 
Wring not her fingers, gaze not on her eye, 
From hence a thouſand ſnares and arrows fly, 
No, ler her not perceive by fighs or f1gns 

how ar her deeds thy inward foul repincs. 

Seem careleſs of her ſpeech, and do not hark, 
Anſwer by chance as though thou didſt not mark. 
And ifſhe bid thee home, ſtraight promiſe, nor, 
Or break thy word as though thou-hadſt forgor. 
Seem not to care whether thou' come or no, 
And if ſhe be not earneſt, do not go. 

Feign thou haſt buſineſs and defer the meeting, 

} As one that greatly car'd not for her greening, 
And as ſhe talks, caſt rhon thine eyes el:ewhere, 
And lookamong the Lafſes that are there, 


Compare 
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Compare their ſeveral beauties to her face, 
Some one or other will her form diſgrace ;- 

On bothcheir faces carry ſtill thy view, > 
Ballance them equally 1n judgment true : 

And when thou find'ſt the other doth excel 

( Yet though thou canſt not love ir half ſo well Y 
Bluſh that thy paſſions make thee dote on her 
More than on thoſe thy judgment doth prefer. 
When thou haſt lether (peak alkthat ſhe would, 
Seem as thou haſt not one word-underſtood : 
And when to part withthee thou ſeeſt her bent, 
Give her ſome ordinary complement, 

Such as may ſeem of courtefie, not love, 

And ſc to other company remove. 

This careleſneſs in which thou ſem'ſt to be, 


( How ere in-her .} will work this change in thee. 


That thou ſhalt think for-uſing her-ſo ſlighr, 
She cannot chuſe but turn her love toſpight : 
And if thou art perfwaded'once ſhe hates, 

Thou wik beware and'not come near her baits, 
But though I wiſh-thee conſtantly belteve 

She hates thy ſight, thy paſſions ro deceive; 
Yet be not thou ſo baſe to hare her too, 

That which ſeems ill in her, do not thou do; 
*Twill indiſcrerion ſeem, and want of wit, 
Where thou didſt love, to hate inſtead-of it ? 
And thou maieſt ſhame ever tobeſo mated 
And joyn'd in love with-one that ſhould be hated, 
Such kind of love ts fit for Clowns and Hinds, 
And not for debonaire and gentle minds ; 

For there, can be in man no madneſs more 
Than hate thoſe lips he wiſh'd to kiſs before; 
Or loarh to ſee thoſe eyes, or hear that voice 
Whoſe very ſound hath made his heart rejoye2 3 


| 


—_—_ 


_ 
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Such ads as theſe, much indiſcretion ſhows, 

When men from kiffing turn to wiſh for blows; - 
And this their own example ſhews ſo naught, 
That when they would dire& they muſt be taught. 
But thou wilt ſay, for all the love I bear her, 

And all the ſervice, I am ne'r the nearer ; 

And which the moſt of all doth vex like hell, 

She loves a man ne'r lov'd her half fo well : 

Him ſhe adores, but I muſt not come at her. 

Haye I not then good reaſon for to hate her 2 

I anſwer, no, for make the caſe thine own, 

And in thy glaſs her a&ions ſhall be ſhown ; 

When thou chy ſelf in love wert ſofar gone. 

Say, could'ſt thou love any but her alone ? 

I know thou couldſt not, though with tears #n cried 
Theſe had made deaf thine ears; and dim thine eyes, 
Wouldſt thou for this thatthey hate thee again ? 


| If fo thou wouldft,then hate thy love again 2 
Your faulcs are both alike ; thou-loveft her, 
And ſhe 1n love thy rival doth prefer, 

'If then her Love to him thy hate procure, 


Thou ſhould for loving her like hate endure'; 
Then do not hate, for all the lines I write 

Are not 4ddreſfs'd to turn thy love to ſpight, 
But writ to draw thy doting mind from love, , 
That jn the golden mean thy thoughts may move 5 
In which when once thou find'ſt thy ſelf at quiet, 
Learnto preſerye thy ſelf with this goodsdier. 


(110) 
The Conclufion. 


Leep not too:mnch,nor longer than a ſteep 
Within thy bed thy lazy body beep; 
For when thou warm awabe (halt feel it ſoft , 
Fond cogitations will aſſail thee oft: 
T hen flart up early, ſtudy, work, or write, 
Let labour ( others toyl ') be thy delight. 
Eat not too much, or if thou much do tat, 
Let it not be dainty or ſtirring meat : 
Abſtain from wine. although thou think it good 3 
It ſets thy meat on fire, and ſlirs try blood 3 
Uſe thy ſelf much to bath thy wanto; Limbs, 
in cooleſt ſtreams, which 0're the gravil ſwims « 
Be ftill in graveſt company, and fly 
The wanton rabble of the younger fry, 
Whoſe luſtful tricks will lead thee to duight, 
To think on love, where thou (halt periſh quice;-. 
Come not at all where many-women are, 
But liks a Bird that lately ſcap'd the ſnare, 
Avoid their gariſh beauty; fly with ſpeed. 
And tearn by her that lately made thee blied. 
Be not too much alone, but if alone, 
Get thee ſome modeſt book to look upon ; 
But do not read t he lines of wanton men, 
Po try ſets thy mind on fire again: 
Abſtain from Songs and Verſes, and takeheed 
Tbat not aline 0; love thou ever reads 
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The Famous Greth and Aran 
4 + Of Honourd Ma't and ; pop 
Know all I value this RichGem, © Ten > 
With any pieceof C.J. M., the Aus 7 
Nay more thanſo, I'le go no teſt = Ml 
Than any ſcript of Friend ]. S. logs; pd 
Of young Leander, and of Hero, 
Izw b:gin; Dum ſpiro ſpero. 
E ANDE Rhbeing freſhand gay, Bis baiy 
p As 15 the leck, or green poppey5 __ 
y 2 morn both clear and bright Srt6s 
"When Phebas roſc and had bedighy 
' Himſelf with all tus Golden rays; 


retty birds did pearch on ſprays: 

* Marigolds did (pread Mok lewres 
and men begin to button fleeves; 
Then young Leander all forlorn, 
ks from the Oak drops the acorn ; 
Þ from his weary bed he (lipt, 
(rlike a School-boy newly whipt; 
Bat with a look as blith to ſee, 
[cherry ripe on top of tree : 
Þ forth he goes and makesno ſtand 
With Crab-tree Cudgel in his hand. 


fe had not gone a mule or two, 
but gravel got into his ſhoe. 


— 
g—_— 


fe fets him down upon a bank, 
| 2000 = And Þ with ger patin hoe, 
| nger put in 

_ © He pull'd outdirt _ gravel to0. 
thing This wasabout the waſte of day: 
5s tbe The middle, as the vulgar ſay. 
worſe Fair Hero, walking with her Maid, 
-<f Todo the thing cannot be ſtaid, 
: 411 ma, Spi'd young Leander lying, 

: canes Wah pretry finger picking toe . 
'* be Scin= Shethought it firange toſee a man 
4{arz. TInprivy walk, and then anan 
She ſtept behind a Pop'ripgrree, 
And-liſtened for ſome Novelty : 
Leander having clear'd his throat, 
Begaa to fing this pleaſant note. 


Oh, would 1 had my Love inBed, 

T bough ſhe werent re ſofell ; 

Td: fright ber withmy Adders head 
Untilt I made her ſwell, 

Oh Hero, Hero, pity me, 

Witha Dildo, Dildo, Dildo dz. 


Fl Fair Hero 'gan to ſmile at this, 

| 4 ®) Leander rais'd 'painſt tree to piſs, 
NG <a He placks me ſtreight his Drabley out, 
do,it And with his arms claſpt tree about : 
may be. O thus, quothhe, O thus .I coo'd, 

ing Regero 'gainſt the wood. 
worm Hero fair did ſee, 
head did lean 'gainſt tree: 
ic did make her figh and fob, 
To ſee how he 'gainſt tree did bob ; 
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ie never loy'd him ty that hour 
+. nd him ſhe will invite to Tower. 
She ſar her down to reſt her joynts: 
ie Springal he unties his points. 
Woes Crain po tne, 
rett1 to ſmule, 
[7% dds outh and tll, 
I not hold that which needs muſt fall, 
"Now Hero fair had ques a vapour, 
Hand ſends her maid w1 gen of paper 3 

\ But he before the maid did-come, 

"Fad fav'd that labour with his thumb: 
Mt e Maid with bluſh turn'd back again, 
cing her labour was in vain. 
| Leander having done his task. 
| made an end ore hedgnine Lask, 
urn'd about and made no bones, 
ur with ſtick rak't for Cherry ſtones, 
& he ſtoop'd, he ſpr'd coming, 

« : Nymph, whoſe pace was running. 
fe could nor tell what to ſuppoſe, 
Bur put up ſhirt into his Hoſe : 
Þady ſtraight did follow Maid, 
ul he — where Her laid, 
he cheek on hand, her arm on ftump, 
; by graſs, on mole-hil rump? 
i a gentle modeſt gate, 
= + from off his pate, 
(pake rh Lovely Pear, 
wer: running how I ſweat ! 
would I were that harmleſs ſtump, 
On thou lean'ſt; with that a thump 
Feaks from the intrails-of his hoſe, 
"0 was fearful, dreading foes, 


She 
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Seeing a Cannon *gainſt her bent, 
That ſeem'dto level ather tent : 
Leander having felt the ſcape, 

And ſprd the Maid to lengh a and gape? 

He then began-to ſmell a Rar, 

And ſtole his hand down under's Hat. 

Hero did note his Roger good, 


_ Andhow toully it ſtood ; 
" Atlengthfh > or him his name, 
And wherefore that he thither came. 
Quoth he, my dwelling is Abidos, 
* True * This is my walk Wedneſdays and Fridays: 
Tovers Tloveto ſee the Squirrils play, 
o fray. 


-—em_—_ 


Eride ” With bow and bolt I them 
Lol My name 15 young Leanaey call'd, 
. My Father's rich, and yet he's bald : 
.__ _- Enough, quoth Hero, ſay no more, 
Mum- bug, quoth he 'twas known of yore. 
Now Heros love began to curdle, 
She wiſht his head under her girdle. 
If fo ſhe had, I make no doubr, 
But it would daſh its own brains out, 
| And yet the Stale be ner the worſe. 
X 724 TI maycompare the head to purſe, 
ene | Whoſe mouth 1s faſtned to a ſtring, 
would And if the knot ſhe chance to wring, 
Jay 7 The money white will ifue out: 
wi", F He ſhouts moſt wide thathits the clout: 
Wall Now Heroes love could ot be hid, 
whey Come hither, love; 'ris I that bid, 
bis--was, Fear not, my love, to taſte my lip, 
= tbe Imagine me to be thy Ship, 
- Guide thou the Rudder with thy hand, 
ftraw. . 
- © And in ury Poopfear not to ſtand; 


Scand 
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Sand to thy tackle on the hatches : 

My Gunner room 1s free from matches: 
Pull up my Sail ro thy main yard, 

My compaſs uſe thou, and my Card : 

Lay thou thy anchor where thou pleaſe, 
In broad, or in the narrow Seas, 


| And though the foaming Ocean fret, 


Thy anchor's ſafe, though ir be wet. 
Quorh ſhe, cloſe b fare Seſtos ſtream, 
wich that within-her throat roſe flegm ) 
Near to that place there ſtands a Cloyfter, 
(Poor ſoul ſhe coughs and voids an Oyſter, ) 
Lander ſtole his foot upon it, 
And treads it out with vailed Bonnet. 
She thanks Leander for his 
And for another ſoftly ſtrains ; 
fer choler laid, ſhe faid, mark well, 
and underſtand what I thee tell: 
Come then my love in.twile of night; 
The time when Owl and Bax: rake flight: 
lnlower window I will pla 
Ataper bright as eyes in face 3 / 
Which light ſhall echy load-ſtar bright, *% 
Through waves to guide thee in the night 3 
And with that word like Ivy wound 
about his neck arms claſped round 2 
aus did ne'r more dote on Don, 
Whoſe heart in love was cold as ſtore 
Than Hero did on ſpringat-yourg : 
Odown they fell rogether clung, 
- be being) _ "heir (weer, 
Ir li t yes did preet, 
Þ high did gro 5 the f their rogues my 
ade freſh by by youthful 4 *" ſhowers. 
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But when ſhe ſaw them lye fo cloſe, 
She put the flowers under her noſe: 
+7. Ando appeoecting ro the place, 

foemes * Where they lay { a7 face to face; 

" they So highdid grow.the herbs1o ſweet, 
made a That cover'd them from head to feet; 
os Fl * Her maid then got into a tree, 

P2497 Where plain the might theſe lovers ſce. 

_ Leander found the watry brook, 
7 477, Where never fiſh was caught with hook, 
ledre4 Yet bobbing there had been'good ſtore, 
worms { With. great red worms, ſomethree or four. 
beeauſe Oh, who hath ſeen a ſtrucken Deer, 

7" . Or fromhis eyes in water clear, 

»?  Adabledduck with dirt bemir'd? 
holes. SO Hirolay with pleaſure tir'd, 
. On Medlar branch the Maid doth fir, 
2, One* Medlat with a many met ; 
by the Though ſhe was there, there was to ſec 
Philoſo. Nothing but Medlars on the tree. 
pher is We'l leave the maid upon a crotch, 
_ Holding by hands, fitting onnotch :* 
- © © Butthe ſweet fight did fo intice, 
4+, Thar boughwasmer with her device, 
And now Leander gets him up, 
And clos'd the acorn and the cup. 
His Cocko-pintle he did thruſt 
Into her Oxlip which was juſt ; 
His Batchelors button, ſtraight as line, 
Made way into her Col::mbine. 
His hooded Hawk he then did bring her, 
Which ſhereceiv'd with Ladies finger. 
is ſprig of time, her branch of Rue, 
Engriroſe, and her violet blue, 
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} eander luſty ſpringal youth. 


Dil now retire, "was ſo 1n truth : 
Who, like ſome youthful prodigal, 
Muſt needs retire, having ſpent all. 
He now returned to his friends, 
Whohim recetv'd with fingers ends, 
The Maid was greedy, though but filly, 
She thought too much wenr by her belly ; 
Oh, ſhe was wrapt with that (weer ſight, 
That ſhe did long to enter fight. 
By chance a Weaver paſing by, 
Looking afide, ſhe did him ſpie, 
Then as Adonis horſe did fare, 
When he beheld the Freez-land Mare, 
Freaking his reins ry'd toa tree, 
knd even as like as like may be, 

ide z 


ing the runt of horſe a FR ubiſ 
fer rubbiſh did excel in pride. ———— 
the loo king earneſt at the Weav. er, wy” a 
The Medlar- branch ſooth did deceive het. for 
Quoth ſhe, alas ! ah me, ah me ! lovers 
What was I born to fall from tree ; meds 
fer cloaths her head did canopy, _—_— 
the was all bare from head to knee, 
The man accurſt, whoſe trade was ſcurvy, 
Mad thought theworld had h2en cura'd copfi-taryy: 
Now he did tread as if on eggs, 
THefaw a Medlat *rwixt her legs: _ 
Iknow not how they the-e did ſettle, 
but in the Weaver got his Shettle : 
Where we will leave Tom trumpery, 7 of 
Totalk of other company. 
Linder having fetchr his fees, 


ad Ayo haying covered _ 
2 


” 
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Quoth ſhe, I know thou art'no dedger, 
Sweet have a care of traſty Roger, 
My dear, quoth ſhe, my Lover true, 
Remember whar yon from me drew : 
Remember you being full of quiblirs, 
Remov'd your Hares head from my giblits, 
With that afar off ſhe *ganſpy, 
A fellow runhning with one eye. 
F' Mc had He wore, becauſe his head. was bald, 
' owe An old hatscrown, which hid theſcald, 
Ag His noſe was crooked, lohg, and thin, 
-% © Asſharp and long apptar'd hischin. . 
His eye- brows ayng upon his cheeks, 
His head did grow like hed of Leeks. 
His back did over-look his head, 
- One ofhis arms was dvor nail dead: 
His fingers wore for Liveries 
' Nails long as Cupids Quiyer 1s : 
Lipon his back he wore coat blue, 
His face wollld makea dog to ſpue : 
His legs did go four ways at ouce, 
. He was all skin ſave ſome few bones. 
Then Hero ſaid, The weary hour 
Is come for me to go to Tower, 
Then farewel, Love, Liander fad, 
} Andtraight ſhe whiſtled for her Maid. 
| By this Jobn Hedghogg drew him Th, 
| For that his name was, not to lye. 
His one eye 1n her face did peer, 
Quoth he, Who thought to'fmid you here ? 
Come, to your Fther:your muſt go. 
Leander trod upon his toe, *. 
And ſaid with biting of h1s thamb,. 
» That you ſaw me, no Words but mutn; 
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Soput his hands to pocket twice, 
ind are him two Cans for the price: 
Linder could no longer keep her, 
Away ſhe goes with this hedg-creeper, 
He now devis'd what courſe to take, 
| Fearing that dough would be his Cake, 
Ifit were knoxn : So home he goes, - 
Paſſing the time in cating flocs. 
His mind doth run-cn H. roes lap, 
Atfarhers d cor he now doth rap: 
Which Porter hearing turns the lock. 
With brezil fiaff, ayd.comely Frock, 
Where we will keave him.for a while, 
And unto H+0 turn our file, 
Fair Herohaving paſt rhe ſpont, 

che now was come into the Cont —_— 
Tinent of Seftos, where ſhe dwelt ; 
Her heartin paſſion 'gan to melt: 
Unto the Tower claſe ſhe took, 
And with her finger did unhook p 
| The Caſement, louking forth on, ſtream : 
The Star light gan on Flood to gleam : 
For now brave Titas baniſhe was, 
Now long leg'd Fpiders creep on graſs ; 
When Nighringales do fit and ing, 
With prick 'gainſt breft, and Fairies ring: 
Two hours fill'd hath been the gut ; 
Men now begin to go to Rut : 
When man in Rug doth cry in night 
Look well to locks and fire light : 
The time when Thomas with his team, 
© | Doth lug our dung, and men 'gin dream . 
' | When City Gates are ſhut, not open : 
And Dutchmen cry, whar all Al-/optn. 
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About this time fair Hero ſtood, 
Watching Leander in the flood. 
She calls for ſmeck, and puts off foul, 
Waſhing her parts with ſope in bowl. 
Her footſhe waſht, O pretty foor, 
( But yet I am not come unto't : ) 
Of knee ſhe waſht the comely pan, 
And now I come unto't anan ; 
Her thighs ſhe waſht with veins fo blew, 
lime- Her Pode hkewiſe of ſable hue : 
dirs: Below the bottom'of her belly, 
Did grow a toy of ſfiape moſt felly : 
Though enough to make a child afear'd 
Twocorral lips with a black beard. 
And as thar beaſt that's kept for breed, 
Lets fly her water when ſhe has need, 
Which done, her funnel ſhe turns out and in, 
Which was ſo like, as't the ſame had bin. 
Here will we leave her nak'd as nail ; 
And to Leander turn our tale. 
Forth from his Fathers houſe he went, 
Much like a bird-bolr being ſent 
From Brazil Bow and truſty ſtring, 
With feathers of the gray gooſe wing, 
He took him to a truſty rock, 
And-ſtript him to the ebon nock, 
And being naked look't Iike Mars, 
With purple ſcab upon his A 
The ſeam berwixt his Cod that went, 
Seem'd hike to Cypids bow unbent, 
The Cod his quiver, where hisarrows 
Did hang much like a neſt of ſparrows. 
But ſome may think this 1s a fable, 
He was fring'd with hair from Nock to Nay'le. 
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Rego, ſalth he, ſo forth he goes, A 
The gravel got between his Toes, Comrage 
Now fear'd he Nept«:: as a God, 4s we 
Still running with !1is hand on Cod. _—_ 
0 who hath ſeen a 'v2nton Roe "go 
jump o're the fearn, indeed even-ſo; 
he lively skip- jack mounts and falls, 
And ſhil on eo, . Hero, calls.” 
Even with tha: word, with ſpeedy motion, 
Heleaps into th< foaming ocean, : 
Th' enamoured fiſhes about him flock, 
* | Some play in arm-holes, ſome in nock 5 
' | Endymions love then ſhone outright 3 
Re ſpy'd in Hero's Tower a light : 
And in the window looking our, 
& lovely face, that ſeem'd to pour. 
By this fair Hero might diſcern, 
Lunders head, bur not his ſtern, 
That frisked underneath the waves : 
And this is all fair Zero craves, 
To ſee him fe, within her bed, 
| [Whom billows beat now at the head. Pos 
Luxder now turns on his back, Jeu mals 
fle yerks out legs and let arms lack: _——— 
*But then above the water floated, thrng 
' [The true loves lump, which Hers noted, Can be 
Far Hevo had a goodly fight, hrs. 
Thatcould diſcern o far by night. mo 
' [Hewas much troubled with a Shad,. 
That did purſue this lovely Lad. 
[The envious fiſh did fo torment him,.. Here 
As had't been I, I ſhould have ſhent- him the Att 
And ſaid, thou art a. feabby fiſh, | they p6- 
To nibble at fair. Heroes diſh, _ - | 
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Hero did note how he was troubled : 
The water "bout Leander Subbled : 

She looks till forth, kneeling on mats ; 
Iventus meets a ſhole of ſparts. 

They him befiege on every fide, 
Berwixt his arms and legs they plide. 
Neptune the dreadful God of Seas, 

On whom did never ſtick March-fleas 
Taking in hand his good Eel ſpade, 
Towards Leander ſtrait he made. 

The Shad, and Shole of Sprats did fly, 
Ar fight of Neptunes angry eye. 

The God then turn'd him upfide down, 
And view'd his parts from head to crown : 
He dally'd with his elfine locks, 

And hears him up from ſhelf and rocks. 
His cheeks, his lips, his chin he kiſt, 

No part of Yonker N#ture miſt. 

Now #4tro of her love made doubr, 

And wiſht him there in yellow clout. 
His thigh ſo white he ftilf would feel, 
Then he would kick wich horn and heel. 
Quorh Neptune then, O buxſome boy, 
Nay of my courting ſeem not coy. 

Doſt hear, hive here my lovely Lad, 

Fle give thee Cod, eat Dace and Shad ? 


. Tamas great a God as Mammon, 


Thou ſhalt have Ling, poor John and Samman. 
And if thou ſayeft thou wilt nor blab, 

Thou ſhalr have Lobſter, Brawn'and Crab. 

I tell thee I am no Curmudgeon. 

Thou ſhalt have Rotcher, Whiring, Gudgeon. 
The fiſh that is by Weavers eaten, 

That muſt be firſt with beetle beaten, 
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OfKnights heard nzver are more Dubbins, 
Thou ſhalt have green fiſh and their Gubbias 3 
Te bring thee where thou ſhalt ſee Lig; 
The Luſty Oyſter, Shrimp and Grig. 
Quoth-he; thou is withour force, 
And calls a Dolphin, mount this horſe. 

And when thy mind 1s ſomewhat laid, 

Thou fhalr arrive *gainſt Tow'r of Maid. 
For well I know thou 'rt thicher going, 

For all thy grinning, mocks, and mowings 
Iam,; quoth he, -zf thou be'(t wroch, 
= in thy breath to cool chy broth ; 

And fo away from him he thics ? 

And warer ſtood 1n Neptunes eyes, 


Rug-gown on back, Lanchorn in hand, 

By two and two this raſty band 

Did take their way unto. the Plar, 

Whereas Leander naked (it. 

Theſe Sons of night did ſtcaight him ſpy, 
Who's there, quorh one; :quoth he, 'tis I, 
Tisl, qu oth he, is that an anſwer ? 

It is, quorth he, wert thou my Graalfire : - 
The wiſeſt of them then did (can, 

7 And fa1d, ſure neighbours 'tis mere man. 
Nay faid another that's not ſo ; 

For this hath nails you ſee on Tos. 

| F 5 And 


But he again, quarrel co pick, i} Unkinds % 
Said, 'brde with me ; quorh he, ne nick. n<ſ; wil © 
With that the God wuh ireful hand, force 
Caſt young Leandey on the ſand : | n TEE 
Where we will leave him to ſay ſooth, rime, i 
Sucking his tongue with hollow tooth. had the 
The Watchof Seſtos Tower came down, 1cothe 
With Bill in hand, Murrion on Crown, ache, | 
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And mere-man hath no feet bur fins, 
And this hath legs you (ee and ſhins, 


aoth one, ro Sea I will mm hunt, 
' Speak if I ſhall ; withthar- the Cunt ——— 


I think, ſays one, ſome two or three ; 
Go then in peace, and ſtrike him down, 
Then forth ſteps-one with buI-ſp brown, 
A ſowr ey'd Knave hpt up jn rug, 

For manners like your - Weſtern Pug. 
His name forſooth was cletped Wharton, 
He was &'n born at good Hogs-norton, 
This: Dormouſe without wit or $kill,_ 
Run at Leander with his bill. 

Leander lying on bis face, 

Not his back, Dunce running his race;- 
His hinder parts bore ſomewhat high, 
Now was he come Leander nigh, 

He lifts up bill to cleave a Rock, 

Bill fell from hands, Noſe truck in nock. . 
Leander with @ ſtart did riſe, 

And breaks his Noſe faſt by his eyes. 
Oh who hath ſcen an archer-good. 
Poking for arrow-head with wood ; 

| So far'd this Cloe-pole noſe to find, 

- 33.3 - And grubbed gll his eycswere-blind': - 
* com. Burtalt1n vain, the more he ſtrove, 

 mznd The further in hisnoſe he drove 

ro thee For th noſe indeed tt ſtuck o faſt; 

for * He was forc'd to leave ir, and agaſt - 

- far ye jogs from this unlucky place, 
} fimiles , px 
- Much grieved at his noſeleſs face, 

\ Ht fellows he at laſt eſpies, 

- . Whalifitng up their gogling eyes, 


Stable thus ſpake,what words ſpake he 3 - 
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They hear a voice, and thus it cries, 

My noſe, my noie, my noſe and eyes: 

And ſpeedily tow'rd them he haſted, 

Without his noſe, his face all blaſted, 

Away'they ran for fear of foes, 

Kib'd heels to ſave they ran on toes, 

For haſte we leave them running ſtill 

And to Leander rurn our quill, | 
H:ro wasall this while 1n dumps ; 

Now 'gins he to beſtir his ſtumps ; 

Truth for to ſay, he now did ſmart, 

He could not pull qut noſe by art. 

Well co be ſhort for fear of warch 

He runs to Tower and pulls che latch. - 

Divineſt Hero was in bed, 

The door being ope, he indoth tread : 

Yet that no ſoul ſhould hear him travel, .. 

From feet he wives the ſtony gravel : . 

$0 goes me onnearer and nearer, . 

And with one eye did underpeer her. 

Night being warm, the cloaths were off, © 

Sooth *rwas enough to catch a cough : 

Linder though it was no'matrer, 

Though teerh within his head did chatter. . 

One hand he pur upon her toe; 

The ocher upoa her buggle-boe, 

Quoth he thus ſoftly, Hero, Hero; . - 

Away quoth ſhe, and.come.not neat, 0'1. 

Yer thus ſhe ſaid when ſhe was waked, 

Fye upon pride when men go naked. . 

A glimering taper food by bed: 

; | Which in and our did pur his head: 

And by that light ſhe did him know, . 

Sanding like 1mage of Rye-dough. bs 

a. as 
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* The well hung youth then ſpake' this werd, | 

Qaoth he I muſt lay knifeaboard,-. 
I've ſwum, quoth he, through thick and thin, . 


Brine waves have beat both neck and chin. 
| Leander ber Haven caſts Anchor. -. 


He rides ſecure in Hevoes rede 5 - 
Now he begins. ro lay. on load..- 


Pm come. through watch and their brown bats, -.. 


Now Hero feels his twitle-cum-twats, 
Alas poor ſoul ſhe did not ſtrive 3 
Leander: at her rump ler drive. 

He now forgot as'I ſuppoſe, 

That in-his hobler there was noſe. - 

I'm come, ſaid he, from fide of ſhore, .. 
Where lowſie beggar ſat of yore. 

And now the begger makes me ſmg - 
The love of the CawphetuanKing: -. 


Leander'stalt. - 


On this green bank he firſt did ſpy, 

One ſunny day the beggar lye,, 

Diſplaying to fair Phebus fire, © 

The Marigold of Loves defire.. 

To Marigold I it.compare, 

"Cauſe 'rwas the colourofher hair, 

Which ſtill to Titan was diſplay d. _ 

In window King'ftands rich array'd, 

And ſpies by chance a beggar lye, 

Back to the ground, face tothe Sky. 

Then fike the Snake ſhe caſt her sþin, £.. 

Whaſe ane! body mmbledig 
er 


Her mothers lap in apron green, - 
And covered that it was not-ſeen 2. * - 
Her hair in goodly elf-locks hung, 

All down her ſhoulders, - and amon 
The roots of it, the dandrifft white, 
Like hoared froſts ſhining by night. . 
When Ph&be and her filver.train, 
oe ane, Orion, m Charles py 
Look down | the ſpires of grals; 
$0 Corinkled dyes the head of La. 


She wreath'd: her Body on one fide, 

Her legs a mole hilFdid divide, It migh 
Cawphituas mouth did water ſhed, bave 
Fancies and roys were in his head; . . m_—_ 
Under her arm did Cxpid lye, _ cad. 


And ſhot Cawphetua in the eye... 

Whg cloſely. ſtood in window peeping 
Whulſt beggar-poor on bank lay fleeping. 
He took Ins love ere ſhe did rife, 

And ſang this note with tears in eyes. 


Oh.King, what art thou but abubble 
That ſwims in ſtreams ſo ſwift ? 
Thy joy ſoon t urns to griif and trouble, 
Much like a boat advijt, ' 
That ſevered is from poop of Ship, 
That wanders in ths'Octan. 
The beggar turned up ber hip; 
Then lay ſtill without motion. 


He takes me his proſpeRtive glaſs. 


My P aſion- ſhall appear in print, 
Hake rzady preſs good Hedger, 
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Say that Cawphetua ſaw a dint 3 
And fellin love with beggar. 


Ah me poor King ! I'm now a captive made-- 
To one that hath no, living, land, or trade. 
Whart ſhall I fay in this ? what ſhallI do? 
Shall I love her to foot hath ne're a ſhoe ? - 
Tam a King, my ſtate inflate is mighty, 

Shall I love ker who hath fold. Aqua Vite@ - 
My rich blood boils at this fo ſweet eſpial, 
Evenlike a Boar, ſachaies my Collop Royal. 
He calls for Page, and him for water ſends ; 
This way and that he rhe proud Grifſel bends 
The reaſon why his bobber ſtood:ſo ſtiff; 
Uncovercd lay the filly beggars cliff. - 

As he was ſtanding hisfull view to take, 

He ſp1'd her ſtrerch;-and ſtretching 'gan to wake. 
Being big with Thomas, ſhe held up one leg, 
And like the Ant, oa mole-hull laid her egg. 
Then did ſhe riſe with ſuch a rude behaviour, 
Thar Royal noſe took winding of tha: ſavour 3 


Which made him ay, behold I come to win thee... 


Now I perceive that thou haſt ſomerhing inthee, 
Down, down he goes the beggar to behold, 
And ashe went he calls for purſe of Gold. 


The end of tht paſſion. 


The beggar now is come to gate of King, 
To beg for bread and mear, or bread and ling, 
Which when che King beheld within his Porcal, 
Come, graſs and hay, quoth he, weare all mortal. 
She wich a crutch did cry, God fave his grace. 
The honeſt King bad all forſake the place. 


ich 
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Which when the Lords and all the reft were gone- 
Quoth he ſpeak beggar, and ſpeak words but one. . 


Wilt thou forſake thy beggers life, 
And leave off wearing patches ? ' 
Thou ſhalt no more wear ſtring in knife, 
He throws, the begger carches : 
Dear take this purſe :- nay be not coy * 
The ſimple mute dorh ſtand, 
Quoth ſhe, my Liege, Pardon a 1oy, , 
So fell on knee and hand. 
Thou ſhalr, quoth he, I do nermock, 
If chou wilc rake my offer, 
Have ſtocking, ſhae, and Holland ſmock, 
Eke gold.ro purin coffer. 
Thy rooms they ſhall be hung with arras, -. 
Head ſtuck with filver pins : 
Thou ſhalr no more ſell Roſa-ſolis,. 
Nor buy the.Coney skins. 


| Bar firft reſolve me truly this, | (7-405 


Hath any ag or rag - 
Put probe inro thy Urifice, 
Or water'd thy black nage | 
No, doughty Liege, I'te rell you true, - 
Though poor I have been chaſt; . 
No man did ever here embrue, 
Pointing beneach her waſt, 
With that he took her by the hand, 
Which was by Phxbus parcht; 
Quoth he ariſe, ariſe and ſtand ; 
To lodg of King they march. 
Which when they came in room call'd private, 
None but themſelves alone, 
At lawſie beggar he lets drive at, 


'Twas 
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"Twas: dark, her name was 7oan, 

Dear Liege, quoth ſhe; away, guoth he 3 
So lays her down on back 3 _ 

And with his finger he doth. not linger, . 


3X | Bur pulls me our his tack» 


ſm is His Taſſel :gentle he did pur 
would Into her _ Mew, 


hold. Mis Rounfifal into her Cob-nut, - 
rack In bladder were Beans blue. 
He laid her head againſt a ſtoop, 
She knew well hrs pretence ; 
He taught the beggar her lyripoop, - 
, And paid her odd five pence. 
He uſed arr with borh his thumbs, 
Quoth ſhe, dread Lord, nomore 3 
His Corral tickled. her tooth-gums, 
Yet open ſtood the door ; 
With finger wet came in a Lord, 
Who heard a noiſe 1n houſe 3 
Says beggar, now dread Lord, mo ward,. : 
But peace and catcha mouſe. 
The Noble ſpy'd them very ſoon, 
And fell low on his knee, 
He faw the King in. his hony-moon,. 
And all tobe ſhitten was, he. 
Quoth Biron bold Cawphetuathen, 
Your grace may have down pallat : 
Now he regards not Nobleman, 
But to't he goes ding- wallet, 
t:- Her Hockly-hole Kings ſhould abhor, 
walls Being man was inthat.place 
was Heputs in Glatting-uri-core 
laid n= Before the young mans face : 
der ker- Well , Nobleman at laſt 'gan call, 
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 Quoth King to Lord, go down, 
ng me herea Camphiire ball, 
Tie waſh from head to Crown. 
And as you go give order ſtreight, 
Unto rhe Cook for ſupper ; : 
(Thine ear, 'ris matter of much weight } 
Bring Brimſtone and ſweet butter. 
Go get thee gone, and bring with ſpeed 
Thoſe things I have appointed : 
Of Robes bring ſtore, truth is indee 
Ile have my King anointed. 


Quoth Hts, What became of Tore, 
Says he, Omnia vintit amor. 

He was o'recome and glad to fly, 
To place where nautfled he doth ly. 

L eaxder now made end of tale, 
Withour ſhirt lining, or ſhirt male : 
Indeed his tale was well compaR, 

For every word he made an at. 

Her legs were ty'd in true loves knot, 
On top of back full well I wot : 

Poor foul the lay like cheekof Ox 
Stew'd in a por or reeking Socks. 

The lark now figs with cheerful note, 
And morn was come as grey as groat: 
O day, quoth ſhe, to love moſt cruel ; 
Hero had meſs of water gruel, 


Which ſtood by bed before provided, 
And hand of Hero ſtreight 1s guided 

To mouth of Puny to make ſtropg, 

| The ky ot of loves white-leather thong : 
Then u þ he flings, and with a ſtart, 
Quoth naked man, I muſt depart : 


Firſt, , 
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Firſt, *ewixt her Pillars, truth to ſay, 

Leander wrote, nt ultra. * 

No ſooner he.from bed did jump, 

Our flew the noſe with ſuch a thump, * 

That Heroes Father 1n next xoom, 

Did leave his bed and in did come. _ 

&eander hears the man of age, . 

Who call'd for ſword unto his. page 

He ſeeing him come, with mugh amazewene;-. 
He runs, and creeps out at the caſement, 

His Calla-wher-pin-cough,indeed,. 

Was muchendangered by his ſpeed; 
For hook'of =. tat faſt, | 
And held him rhere till all agaſt - 

Fair Heroroſe and went unto him, 
And with her finger did unds him. 

He down does fall without a-word: - 

At window ſtruck old marywith (word. 
Who ſeeing on floor there-lye a noſe, 

he, I've paid him I ſuppoſe. 

This was the time when Fryers gray 
Did ring to Martins break of day : 
When Poets good do wake toplot, 
And drunkard leaves his cloak for ſhot ; 
When Carriers put on ſhooes and hoſe, 
And Maids do-empty ſtools call'd cloſe : 
That was the time when Leander fell 
From forth of window, truth to tell. 
He had forſook his divine Pillows, 

To fall among the raging billows. 
Blue-beard call'd Neptune, being mad - 
For the diſgrace he lately had; 
This is the truth I need not blab ; 
Turn'd young Leander to g Crab : . 4 


Sn, FS25 
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And made the Proverb, ſure *twas ſo, 5 
Thatlove muſt creep where't cannot go, 
And becauſe his dwelling was A%idos, 
He was doom'd ever to creep fide-ways. 

Poor Heroes ſorrow now redoubtes, 


He left her in a peck of troubles : 

Aſenſeleſs man came to the Tow'r, = ah 
One ſenſe he wants having bur four, p wc 
Now ſmell my meaning if you can, of 4 
With him came Roger, as, John; buſhel 


And all the reft of Mars his crue, 
Whoſe eyes were black, ſome gray, none blue 
|This ſheepſhead rabble comes and knoc 
As they would break ope all the locks, 
Fair Heroes Father 1n a rigor, 
Hearing that noiſe runs down like Tyger- 
Quoth he who's there? what, are youdrunk ?: 
and ſtill the more they ſtir'd they ſtunk—+ 
The watch, ſays one, open the Gate, 
The watch ſays he ? having a ſhrew& pate, 
He opes the door, and ftandeth fill, - 
And ſpake theſe words, What is your will ? 
Our will, quoth they, what call you that ? 
And fp1'd the noſe os; in his hat, 
| Whic when they all of them eſpjed, 

This, this is he, ſtrike down they cri'd. 
Then round about they him inviron, 
And up they lift their ruſty iron, 
He brake away, and bad them chace, 
And after they did run apace : 

And ran direR as I ſuppoſe, 

| For ſtill the man did follow his noſe : 
' | He followed cloſe with his defeR, 
And ſtill his noſe was his proſpe&. 
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Oh, had they catcht him then among, 
All their bills at him they had dung, 


But note the pity of the Gods, 


Extended to theſe Hodmandods, 

And firſt for him that loſt his noſe, 
(The truth to you I will diſcloſe ;) 
Becauſe his face did ſeem to ſcowl, 


The Gods transform'd him to an Owl, 


And 'cauſe this was 1'th' dead of night, 
They doom'd him never by day light 
To ſhew his being ; ſo God Pan 

Made the firſt Owl of a Watchman ; 


And when he thoughtto cry, My Noſe ; 


Tt wit, to hoo he ſhreekt, .and up 


And being compelled by the angry God, 

He clapt his wings and flew to Tod. _ | 
Yet the Gods fury was not done,. .. 
Surgeon They were trankiogm'd each- mothers ſons . 


Afa- 
mons' 


he role, 


in hs Says one, Ye Gods, 1s it your, will ? 


zime. And ſpake nozare, his mouthturn'd bull > _. 
And *cauſe the Owl he ſhould not mock, 
The Gods made hitn the firſt Wood- cock: . 


He wears the form of a Watchman ſtill, 
And wil] for aye,witne(s his bull, 

One Watchman he did ſtay behind, 
And he was turn'd tobuzzard blind : . 
The laft was thinking how to run, 
Saying a fair thred they have (pus ; 
Becauſe he ſaid theſe words in ſpight, - 


He liv'd and dy'd a bird of night 


His 111 lack ſure I muſt not ſmorher, 
He did watch that night for another; . . 
And for becauſe his ſhape was 1ll, 


He never flies but in ghe twill 


: . ” 


In - 


— 


il 
"_—_— 


_ For ſhe had loſt her underſtanding; 
| Which 
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In memory of this' miſchance, 


The Record you may fe in Francs, 
Upon each door where they muſt watch, 
In chalk they fer'on door or harch 

The very form'of a birds foot. 

In England they come nearer to't, 

For the three claws you plainly ſce, 
That 15 for eyery claw-a penny. 

But now to old man 1n @ trance, 

We muſt proceed'to his miſchance : 
And to. lys grief, and much miſpriſion, 
We'll tell what hapned in this viſion: 
There came to him, as *twere in ſight, 

A lovely Lady, but no Kmght, 

The Lady feem'd for Lover loſt, 


'To he on bed of Nettle toſt ; 


OfNettle; worſe! for to the quick, 
She often had cndur'd the prick 
Without complaining, and poor ape, 
To her it ſeem'd but as a Jape, 
As Poet witty well could fay, 

A ſport, a merriment, a play: % 
Bur ſhe poor Lady almoſt fran nick, 


AsYou may {ce in arras atitick ; 


With hair diſhev'Ted romes abour, 


| joing oo find Lzandey out, 


And gethim in where no baſe patch 
With painted ſtaff;no rugged watch, 
No nor her Father with head hoary, 
Should come to interrupt the ſtory : 


_That is, ſhe meant for her delight, 


Leander im her book Thould write. 
And blame her not to rave with randing, 
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Which ſtanding ſtifly to her, might have put 
Some comfort to have cur'd her cut. 

But F too far digreſs, this fearful ſight, 

The aged father from his wits did fright, 

Or them from him, I know not whether 3 
But ſure I am they went not both together. 


A mad old man he was, and fo he dy'd. 

Farr Hero hke the wench that cry'd, 

Till ſhe was turned to aſtone, © 

For her Leandtr. made her moan. 

But when ſhe heard, poor ſilly drab, 

That he was turn'd into acrab: 

She then fell down as flat as Flownder, 

Her flood-gates op't,*and her own water drown'd 


{ her) 


THE.EPITAPH. 
They both were drown'd, whil | Love and Fatt 
contended ; 
A nd thus they both pure fleſh, like pure fiſb 
ended, 


her) 
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WAS 


LOLONEOION RONINLONEONEDL 


EO EONLONNNEONEOLONNN 


THE MOCK. 


Go 
Ly from the foreft Squiee : fly ruſty ſpark : 
w 


I fear like Child, 


Squire, 
O coward baſe, whoſe fear will never lin, 
Tut ſhrink thy heart as ſmall as head of pin : 
Lady, with pretty finger in her eye, 
Laments her Lambkin Knight, and ſhall I fly'? 
Is this a time for blade to ſhift for's ſelf, 
When Giant vile calls Knight a ſneaking elf? 
Thisdey ( a day as fair as heart could wiſh) 
The Gyant ſtood on ſhore of Seato fiſh: 
For angling Rod, he took a ſturdy Oak, 
For linea Cable, that in itorm ue're broke , 
His hook was ſuch, as heads the end of pole, 


His hook was baited with a Dragons tail, | 

And then on Rock he ftood to bob for Whale : 
Which ſtraight he caught. and nimbly home did pack 
With ten cart-load -of dinner on his back. 


( For it was all heczt cn faſting day. ) 


om Maid hath left in dark. 


\To pluck down houſe e're fire conſumes it whole ; 


$0 homeward bent, his eye too rude, and cunning, 
Spies Knighc and Lady, by a hedge a ſunning. . 
That Modicum of meat he own did lay, 


They 
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They come in's he ſpurns up tree roots, 
Now ſtick to Lady Knight,and on nit boots. 
-Enter Gyant, Knight, D amſel, 
Gyant. 


Bold recreant wight! what fate did hither call thee 

To tempt hw ſtrergrh that has ſuch power tromall thet? 

How durft ch+ puling damſel hither wander ? 

What was the talk you by yond hedge did maunder ; 
Damſcl, 35S | | 

Patience ſweet man of might : -alas heayen knows, 

We only hither came to garher (lows, 

And bu'lies two or three; for truth to tell ye, 

T've long'd fix weeks, with them ro fill-my belly. 

Ifecks, if you'l believ't, nought elſe was meanr ſure 

By this our jaunt; which Errants call adventure. 
Gyant. -: | 

Shall I grow meek as babe, when ev'ry Trull is 

So bold to ſteal my flows, and pick my bulhes ? 
Knight, © 

Fear not, let him ftorm'on, and ſtill grow rougher, 

Thou that art bright as candle clear'd by ſnuffer, 

Canſt ne'r endure a blemiſh or eclipſe, 

From ſuch a hook-nos'd foul mouth'd blobber lips, * 

E're he ſhall boaſt he us'd thee thus to his people, 

Ile ſee him firſt hang'd high as any ſteeple. | 
Gant. ; 

Tf I but upward have my oaken twig, 

Tle teach thee play the tomboy, her the Rig, 

Within my Foreſt bounds ; what doth ſhe ail, 

But ſhe may ſerve as Cook todrefs my Whale ; 

In this her damſels tire, and robe of Sarſner, 
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She ſhall ſouſe bore, fry tripes, and wikd hogs _— 
| ay 
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"Now look to'tK this ſachs deſperme blade 
oe the vaſe Sir Anadi. 
"With bow now'Cz ſhoot opt oh ff 
nee m hon ſk where theibodes ' 623 
Has combat #6 
They ſhall unto fantaſtick muſick ; 
I ahead 
Ome Chriſtian all give car , 
Unto the ofws: - | 
Catfd by the of three children dear 


The which ic hapned thus. 
And cke there befe! is, ' ol hah 


wilt tm, #1 


iO Few ehpshs lus 61e len, - a Au 

Wo worth the time may Lam——— —_— 'Þo 

"ns 

| | | | P 5 ih 
there fella I- 
Eorincotheckigs cll a ſpark BER 2 
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| For Lv the bridge was wondrous , of 


| Thar man might hve taken up very well. 


' Ve tell you what the Rivers ie is 
7 children did 


(:143) 
q Which put ozt in ſuch flames.. 
Thar it was kaown' into Sratheanbys 
'- Which lies beyoudthe' Th amey- 


With water underneath, | 
Ore which as many fibes fly, - 
As Birds therein do breathg.” 


And yet the fire confum'd the bridges 
LNG far -of ag; 

And though the' d 

- It fell down nor wich / 


And cke into the water ft: 
So many pewrer diſhes, . 


Both boyd nd roaſted Fiſhes. 


And thar the bi of of Laude Town, - 
For bailing 

Was All by fire Ku barmr'd 

For being tos « 


And thus be? yp have el, bur why NE: 


; Yard have co yeundih he fig 
Tie wary you NEPIETE 4 
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- # on cherenth of Jowe7, 
Tothe wonder people - - 
"Twas frozen o're 3 tharwell 'rwould bear. 
Almoſt a Country Steeple. 
Three Children ſiding a. 


Upon 2 foo thin, 
hn Te id fail outy 
Thar they did all fall is. 


He ſid i would bear «man foro fide; 
ad ir did, 


Who then cry'd out as.loud he 
0 Lon-a Lows Londow.. 


0h! tat tt twnfremely ſul ras; 
Thus did his 


Lord there was-that laid with the King,: 


© om 

| Ye Parents all that Children have, PL. mh 

4 "ode: hy => © > ; 04 
| Preſerve your chil dren from che grave,, , Ay? 
4 EE nn Ren” +8 oo 21 


For hadt heſe at a Sermon heen, -. oder af 
Or elſe upon dry ground, a 
Why then I would never have been ſcen, 
It that they had been drown'd. 


Even as Huntſman tyes his 
For fear eh ſhould go whim, 


$o ty your children with ſcvexities clogs, 
Uaty'em, and5oy'lundo'ems 2 -,; -1 


God bleſs eur noble Parliament, , 
And rid them from all fears, | 

| God bleſs all th' Commons of this. Land,” . 

And God bleſs ſome 0'th' Eee 


- 
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The Pig. 
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"_ Fo: not Reader of he he 
'Twixt Bayliffs and that doughty Knight 
Sir Amb»oſe; ſung before: -- 
Nor of that diſmal Counter-ſchffile, . 
Nor yet of that Pancoffle 
They ſay the Virgin wore. 
2. 

No Turkey-cocks with Pigmics fray, © 


4 Or whether the did et the da 
r 2d 8 G pf : Nby- 


oh 0 


lately had in Scotland been, 


ong'd to . 
APE +, 
lravas a fichePrg confeſs , 
And © thecrime might be no lefs,} -. 
Than fr a Cafſock were; | 
Bat yet in Orders it was ne'r, 
ever-preacht, unlefs 1t wer: - 
Fe<":zub the night befcre.. 


RAB 


e Pi know ol lay, . 
Enron 


Alchopgte. - 


4 - = _ 
©. 
%. 


e 
ISA 
-WLz 


T "35 


SJE Of 


6 


__ 


-- 


| The Saints by Faith and Plunder have- - 
+ | an-heritance, and muſt inſlave | 


 * [That Meorriors you would 


Los 


|  "IRPRWn, +... 


YEE ITT nn 


The fat o'th" 


Malignants and their Herts: *- 


9) 
cryin, 4 


Or Wood of Kent's 25m Beſtk | 
the paws - - 
y Jaws 


Of th* unlickt whelps with 


This Pig cſcap'd, 
(As then our 7. —— A 


Wie yi mln, | 
& ane would it reſcue; 


7 ro 
$ or anger,or for 


their teeth did ſer, -, 
whet 
She:weighd nor that a feſcue-. . 


/ 
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es. 

© Tis brave en counter 

You would have ſworn: ſhe would be Queen 
Of the Amazons, or Fayries ;- 

And if ſhe make good the rergeat, 

Her ſole Prote&reſs we'l create 
pamper" 22d 
Upſtairs ſhe marchethi 1n a-crice, . 

And ſafely convey'dis the Grice 
Into my Ladies chamber: 

Sach holy ground's not trad by hoſe 

Whoſe armpits, and whoſe ſocklefs toes 
Are not fo —_— 

I4 

The Jews ner carthety BGA” 

tra gas oy 
This Pig unto our: 3-4 

Like Preſdyrerians we, 

No grace t day our meardid need, . 
For that belongs to. fanners. © - - --. 


And when the ſtory ES 4 
Wasdone, the petitoes a hg. 

| Came tripping in la ar, ſuppe 
"Twas-meat and dr ne woke 
| The ſouldiers by the jade to,he 
Thus thruſt Sefide t MOLE L 


(249) 
OO DOCTOR -GILUL 
._- "Ire 
PAUL'S SHOOE. 


wx d Cornelius eas 
He whipt him fo ſore 
Both behind and-before, 
He notchr his Arſe Itke TalGr- . 
Siill doth, &c- 
or 6: of Beef and Turulp.s 2 
New 


CERCTST ES —_—_ 


d with a Cabba 
REP p the Male Pillion 
his bouncing Maid os,” 
Ate hen her hke'a 
Snall doth, &c- 
A Porter came inrudely,-. 
And diſturb'd che humming Concord? 
He took u Tus Progks- : 
And paid his noch; - 
And ſawc'c him with ixown Cort: | 
Scill dothhe* cry, &c. 


GILL upon” GILL,. 
| IE 
Gills Arſe uncasd, nuſtript, anbown., 


IR-did you me this Epi ſed, 
.Wh'<> is fo yile and lewdly pen'd 


A ns ke I can ef; 
Of ſeok ox.rue Orthography ? 


YesSir, drvigus pr you openly, . 
| Before Sound and ——_ | 
- | And that none at thee ten, 
| "ag oa pa WY 
Fo ry ep haſt paid 0k Fes” 

es: 


' od vert ob ly _ toſaeer; 


LISOELEEY Vc —_— 

For now my 151n, is | WM: 

rſt for the TH.cjs whichchou me qe, 6:6 
 puphrys! mma 7 rg 

for that bar piece of Greek, 

[For which in Garzþ«asthou didſt ſeck, 

And for thy faults not few, 


444 Hebrew : 
| ark ich a Grove of Bin 11s due; = 
pr __— T7” 

o pardon now thy : [24Y | ! 
For Ile be thy Arſe Leech, Arſe Leech, TY We 6Y 
Next for the offence thatthou didſi give, | & 
| IWhen as in Trinity thou didſt live, Joe 
And hadfi thy Arſe in Wadbam Coll. mall, | 


b For bidding fing * Qyicunque vult, 


Wadham,end by his place to begin po y 
4 bugag th pope fg ® rhe praiſe and glory of God 
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